NICE GHRISTMAS PRESENT ! 
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ECCENTRIO 
COMBINED 


WASHING, 
WRINGING, 


Blangling 
MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


May be worked by 
a child six years 
old, when loaded 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts. 


ESTIMATES 


AND 
PLANS 
(Free of Cost) 
FOR 


FITTING UP 


LAUNDRIES 


Complete, 


Errner For STEAM 
on Hann Power. 


SPECIAL 
ATTENTION 


GIVEN TO 
SHIPPING 
ORDERS. 
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Umbren on Fox’s 


WORKS: STOCK Pons. 


THOMAS & TAYLOR; 
LAUNDRY AND DAIRY ENGINEERS, 


SBE MARGINS. 
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BILLIARDS 


- EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES. 


Full-sized French Ash Cues, 2s. 11d., worth 4s. 64.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 8s. 64.; 
Ivory Balls, 22s, 6d. per set, worth 50s.; Chalks, 4°. 6d. per gross; Billiard and Sc mi-Billiard 
Tables delivered at once; Payments Monthly; Several Sceond-hand in stock; Illustrated Cata- 
logues post free.—QWEN’S, 15, Piccadilly, corner of Oldham Street. 
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THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


RUNKBELBY and FRANK’S Beautifully-finished 
Celebrated ‘Frames, retail at M 
facturers’ Prices, at 7, Swan Street, Manchester. 


Patent 
ECCENTRIC 


CHURN 


Produces more 


and better vutter 
nan any other 
churn, 


Is marvellously 
easy to work. 


Is very easily 


cleansed. 


Is not liable to 
get out of order. 


AFTER A 
SEVERE TRIAL 
THIS CHURN 
Received the Only 
PRIZE 


Givenforlarge churns 
at the 


ROVAL 
SOCIETY’S 
MEETING, 

At Manchester. 


Churns always in 
stock, to make 
from 1th. to 440tbs. 
of butter. 


6, Market-st. 


Royal Exchange, 
MANCHESTER; 
16,18, & 20, 
CHAPEL-ST., 
Salford. 
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OPTICIANS TO. THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DEANSGATSH, MANCHESTHER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 


most H, cures L per 
} METHUEN (late Bowker aud Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE. Sold by most 
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CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S CARDS IN GREAT VARIETY.—ABEL HFYWCOD & SON, OLDHAM STREET. 


W. LOWE & C@., Sole Makers of the PURE COLD WATER SOAP. No Rabbing, Bolling, 
Bluein any Solution required. Every Bar Stam and Trade Mark Registered. Ask your 
Coser for it, and see you get it.—W. LOWE & CO., 46, DALE STREET, MANCHESTER. 





THE WONDERFUL SOAP. 
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r a. rr BE OY A L. \ RIDGE STREET. 
T BB here RB 1 R (GER [AN FAIR, WHAITE ’S, BRIDG T 


: P(SATU Y), Dee. 29, and Eve . n stil furth ice, will | > ’ ag ity egtianer gaara Mien ill 
TO-MORROW (SAT eg te S. = 2 = Tio oe until further notice, w | QUBISTMAS AND NEW YE AR’S PRE SENTS. 
GRAND CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME, Be ak A hs de Sh Se ae oe OS 


entitled QE HUNDRED THOUSAND PENNY TOYS. 
THE SLEEPING BEAUTY! - 


pee (CHURCH AND SCHOOL YL DECORATIONS. 
HARLEQUIN SCANDAL AND THE WICKED FAIRY. 
SILVER CHRISTMAS TREE. 

















Written by F. C, Burnand and Alfred Thompson. 
The BEST COMPANY and STRONGEST COMIC TEAM ever introduced on the 




















ee Tt ite USSO-TURKISH WAR. 
Miss Madge Stavart Miss Margaret Sharpe 
Miss Kate Herberte — —— ene — i 
Miss Rose Gral e Miss Eugenie Vernie , 
Miss Marion Tatton Miss Fanny Knowles AY L AR Y “AN D ¥ AIRY GLEN. 
Miss Mona Seymour Miss a ow | 
Miss Helen Massey Miss Annie Brophy —o-+—# omer Se 
pais Soonpnene Bae Miss Halen Percival © prov ESKORS Le } Mare, Trevori, ‘and Punch and Judy 
a8 Nita (rera —- 
Miss Nellie Lloyd Mr. Arthur Roberts ___ ean be engaged for Evening Porties. : 
Miss Fanny Thorne a. ‘. w. b> ane LLU MIN NATION. ILLU MINATION. 
Miss Amy Nelson Mr. Henry Moxon 
Miss Kato Lee Mr. BE. Edmonds Toe MONSTER SILVER CHRISTMAS TREE, 25ft. high, wil! be Iluminated 
Miss Elsie Vernie Mr. Henry D. Burton Kvery Bvening at the German Fair, WAAITE’S, Bridge Street, Manchester. 
Miss Emily Hubinet Mr. Byron Pedley ADMISSION, SIXPENCE EACH. 
Poaticn Dene Rete: 3} } © | ae . En. wn a ae eel 
Melle, CORA ADRIANA, ae MANGHESTER GLACIARIUM, 
»- New York, Paris, and Berlin. RUSHOLME, 
With a TRAINED Ss UT of SIXTY CORYPHEES. e 
The Music arranged, and forthe Ballets te entirel, « composed, by Mr, F. STANISLAUS. REAL ICE SKATING DAILY. 
Open from 8 to 5, and 7-80 to 9-80 p.m. 
Tl Unsurpa bi 
MA J - Lt » N § Prices: Monday, Wednesday & Friday, 1s.; Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday, 2s 
will appear (for the first time on an ay etage) se CLOWN, PANTALOON, and | BAND EVERY EVENING & SATURDAY AFTERNOONS. 
HAR RLEQU IN. 


BRL SM AS Pause BMF Be: 
DOUBLE HAR LEQUINADE COMPANY, NEW YEAR'S G 
Messrs. HEMMING, GRIFFIN, and RAYMOND. LONDON AND PARIS BAZAAR, * MANCHESTER 
—— DRESSING CASES, WORK BOXES, 
The MAGNIFICENT SCENERY by Messrs TELBIN, HANN, GORDON, BASKETS, INKSTANDS, WRITING DESKS, c IGAR CASES, 
HARFORD, MESSEDER, and SPONG. Ana a Variety of other Articles of the Newest Designs. 
The ELABORAPE COSTUMES by AUGUSTE and Miss FISHER, from Designs N.B.—A Choice Assortment of 


by ALFRED THOMPSON. onp ezs ‘AB CARDS AND STATIONERY. 
The TRICKS and PROPERTIES e , GARRATT, BROWN, 161, STRETFORD ROAD. 
The MACHINERY by Mr, CHARMA —__—_—_—_—_- 


MORNING PERFORMANCES : ‘The l. P. P. or LEICESTER PORK PIES Registered. 


WEDNESDAY, Dec. 26; THURSDAY, Dee. 27; SATURDAY, Dee, 29. 
Doors open at One. Commence at Two. 
Children (under 12 years), Morning Performances only :— 
Btalls and Circle Stalls.......... Qs. 6d. BED ccccvccendavetocesancescsdes Is. O04. 
OGRE . cbowrcconsevennsis ls. 6d. Gallery 








Doors open to Upper Circle, Pit, and Galleries, at 6; Private Boxes, Stalls, and 
Lower Cirele Stalls, at 6-80; the curtain will rise prec isely at 7, 
Box office open daily from eleven till three. 


“A HAIL! AHAIL! GIVE ROOM AND FOOT IT, GIRLS !"— 
pea Se Romeo and Juliet. | New Wholesale PORK PIE ESTABLISHMENT, 


Give place to happy festive nights: 





Behold amid the evening’s haze LEICESTER. 
The shining ballroem’s Govine lights. 

)yance on throngh all the festive hours, BLESSES. ViCCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE beg to advise the Public and the Trade 
Yethrong! Your heart of hearts amuse, of their having c ominenced moe Pork Pies, and that they are now executing orders 

For long shal) last your dancing powers on a farge sesle. Messrs. V. C. & D. have many testimonials to hand, referring to the 
In Wells’ eplendia “ Dencing hoes.” superior quality of the L. P. P. a chief feature in these Pies is their wholesomeness. 


They are made on the oldest, simplest, and most approved MELTON MOWBRAY method. 

Every article used is guaranteed to be of the purest and finest quality, and the most 

GREAT TREAT FOR CHRISTMAS! ! | scrupulons cleanliness is observed throughout. One trial will ensure continued and 
increased consumption of the Leicester Pork Pies, and is respectfally solicited. 


FOR THE C ‘HE APES T Inquire of Provision Purveyors generally, Grocers, Confectioners, &c. 

mc { Tal T “| 1 Every Pie bears the ee) A svase tng eee W rapper has the Borough 
BOOTS, SHOES, AND SLIPPERS, a al 

cise be i JOHN KELSALL, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
7 
WeEooSsS FISH, GAME, & POULTRY SALESMAN, 
MN M k B 1, OLD MILLGATE, MARKET PLACE, MANCHESTER. 

e W al eb 006 & Sh 0€ Hall, | ‘OHN KELSALL begs most respectfully to inform the Nobility, 
F 39, SWAN STREET. oJ Gentry, and the Pubii in general that he has now completed Extensive Alteration 
EVERY LADY SHOULD USE glee seenrad, ho ofrvioce of on Sa ee oe, ee eens nee, ae 


giving every tatistaction both as regards quality and price. 

‘MADAME ELISE RENE’ S BALSAM DE BEAUTE, Having made arrangements for a large supply of Game, &c., during the season. J, K. 
begs to inform the Gentry and Pablic ‘vy theoe es goods of x description for pre- 
) %) oy sents and fanuly use that he can supply them atthe must reasonable prices, and is pre- 
\ CHOICE COMPOUND OF ORIENTAL HERBS. pared to receive orders for the oame ie oe ‘%, small quantities. l gvods carefully | 

Removes Frieekles, Blotches. and all Eruptior f the Sk packed and f rwarded to any part of the Unitec Kingaom. 
juvenile appearance never obtained by ony ei the inn ar a ok ” evens © tes 17 J. K, takes this opportunity ef returning his best thanks to his numerous customers tor | 
permanent use, and produces the desired effect. Ln Boxes, 2s, Gd., or 88 stampa, post fee. their very libera! patronage, and trasts, with carefal attention to all orders entrusted to | 








favvurs, 

















——E promptnuess and despatch, Orders for Fish, Game, and Poultry to any extent. Having | 


| him, combined with civility and despatch, to secure a continuance of their esteemed 
ib Sole Agents,G. METZLER et CIE, 28, Edgware Road, Hyde Park. | 
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’ Pair of beautifal Porcelain Pag Dogs, or Real ——— Porcelain Ash Trays. Retail price, 1s. 8d.; 
H MAS & N EW YEAR S Gl FTS post free, 14 stamps; or both pairs, 26 stamps. Little Harry's Night Lamp, burns 100 hours fors 
' 


penny. Free for 14 stamps. AMES WELCH, 69 and 71, Koval Exchange, Manchester. 
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SOUTHERN’S EXTRACT OF LINSEED, HOREHOUND, AND ANISEED. 


The best remedy for coughs, colds, asthma, &c.; in bottles, 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d.—J. SOUTHERN, chemist, opposite the Assize Courts, Manchester, and all chemists. 
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THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 
Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award): 
At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIL FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 
Wholesale from CHORLTON and DUGDALE, 76, Higher Ormond Street, Manchester. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street» Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 


PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ko. 


The above firm have speciel facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 








WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 
EST ABLISHED 1862. 


W Ladaedal AM BROW DN , 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 








ESTABLISHED 1847. MHE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—ALES 
: AND STOUTS DRAWN FROM THE WOOD. 
Oo Hill R.i@i B.iB./RB T SS, (THE STOCK KXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—BEGG’'S 
87, OXFORD STREET ROYAL LOCHNAGAR WHISKY. 


(near All Saints’). ma 


Ts STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—Entrances: 


R OBERTS'S SITLK HAT 5, STRUTT STREET AND BACK POOL FOLD, CROSS STREET. 
aaah in ofl the Howest Chagas’ | THOROUGHLY CLEANSED AND BEAUTIFIED. 
2) nn’ R 4’ Ss FELT -—'-, se Chops, Steaks, Lunchtons, Dinners, and Teas. Wines and Spirits. Choice Cigars, 
4 ¢ ’ B 
in all the Newest Shapes. J. G. SMITH, Proprietor. 
R OBERT 8’S UMBRELLA 8, SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. q 
ay in Great Variety. MHE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 
yy , OS ee } es ’ > § _ Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery to work the different sorts of Cotton, and 
R OBER! 5 5 Bb oY 5 CAPS how to parteeni the calculations connected with the Cottum Manufacture, By 
and TRAVELLING CAPs, | PD. Money. Contains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 


4 eR cae Manutacture—How to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
CHRISTY’S BEST LONDON SILK AND FELT HATS. another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
Frame, on Leverage; au explanation of the different counts of the different reeds, 
UMBRSLLAG RECOVERED AND REPAIRED BY: CEILIUL WORKMBN. | Published by Aner Havwoon & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4 
Catherine Street, Strand, London, Simrxix, Manswatr, & Co., Stationers’ Hal 
Court, London. 








P.S.—All Goods bought at this Establishment warranted to give satisfaction. 














6,000 GENTLEMEN WANTED ° 10 UMoSLR nosece cea uraen, 
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= OGDEN, TAILOR, 58, LOWER KING ST., SEE WINDOWS. OVERCOATS 35/-, DRESS SUITS 70h 





Bow Window. 


05, OLDHAM STREET. »: 


] 


Novelties in Cosaques, Bon Bons, I rticl rTr 
Confectioner, Restaurant, and Lridc ‘ 
# Eperwues aud stands—Part:es Say 
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‘OLT AND JONES, WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS| 

A, MUS E ME N TS. : - | I 40, DEANSGATE (Near the Exchange). | 
LEXANDRA HALL, Peter Strect, Manchester. | _CHRIGTMAS HAMPERS a6 USUAL. 
Mr. Frank Mordant, Ventriloquist; Miss Marie Lawson ; Miss Mec.Gregor; | — ee 


Mr Mason: Miss Bishop; Mr. and Mrs. Falconer; Mr. Castor; Mr. and Mrs. Will 


West; Sisters Lillic and Florie. Prices 6d. and 1s. Opens at 7. { D, JUGLA, 


| 
( SSEMBLY ROOM, FREE TRADE HALL. |COURT GLOVE R | 
ENORMOUS SUCCESS OF THE 51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), | 
| 

| 

| 

| 


GREAT CALIFORNIA MINSTRELS. | MANCHESTER, 
RECEIVED WITH THUNDERS OF APPLAUSE. 


— ag c i blic is choice selection of 
The finest Minstrel Performance in the United Kingdom. ‘This incomparable Begs respectfully to call the attention of the public to his choice sele 0! 


Company of Artistes will continue at the above Hall, ; PARIS TEST NOVELTIES, 
EVERY EVENING AT EIGHT O'CLOCK. ‘i , . ‘ ome roan Oe 
. rREOR ‘FS o : ae id etheina ¢ ee o'cloc vadies and Gentlemen's Scarfs anc es, Fans, and Cambric Handkerchie 
MORNING PERFORMAN( - every ~—n mmencing at three o'clock. Gloves, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, French Jewellery, &c.; and also a large selection 
| ARDS OF ADMISSION: 


P — of his renowned 
| Halas (pesetVOd).occscecceccoebececesedenees Three Shillings. 


alls (reserved)...... eupesevessoonss . Two Shillings. 


| 
PARIS EID GLOVES. | 


aan 7 
THE LATEST IMPROVED FILTER. D. JUGLILA’S 


EXCELS ALL OTHERS. 
W. M. JOWETT AND CO., 


Sole Ms fact if the Royal Prize Medal Pate 
Mouldc 4 ear Block bi pe de ge Card of Samples of Colours and Price List sent post 1 free on application. 


RAPID WATER FILTERS, 
Combining all the latest impre vementa, LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 
IMPROVEMENT ON THE OLD PRINCIPLE. 
In these Filters there is a bush hole at the back | 
eae tie Modine the Hiiter thoroughly when | DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


required, which it is necessary to do occasionally. } 


Gallery .One Shilling. | | 

Doors open at half- pa st seven for evening, “and at half- past two for morning | GLOVES MADE TO ORDER IN ANY SIZE OR COLOUR! 
= FRASER & WELLING, Proprietors. | —— | 
¥, WELSH, Sppnpanee 4 ED. PINAUD'S PARIS SELECED PERFUMERY. | 

PURE WATER. “oh Hs 

i} 


BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: | 
| PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND ae ae 


| Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favart, Panis. 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


Suitable for Presentation. 
Patent Charcoal Bloc te i Pee ket Vilters 1 on | 





Improved Self-Acting Cistern Filters. Main Service | "Very Description of Jewellery,15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 
| 


Filters from £2. 2s. each, 


AQUARIA, ana CONSERVATORY | Ladics’ and Gentlemen’s Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 


Iron and Terra Cotta Garden and Table Vases, Fountains, Fountain Jets, Fancy from the very best makers. 


Fern Stands; Rustic Terra Cotta Ware; all kinds of Horticultural Goods, Flower | 
| Boxes for Windows and Balconies, Fancy Tiles, Rockwork for Ferneries and Grottos, | 
| Aquarium and Propagating Glasses, Fern Shades, Fish Globes, Water Bottles, Ferns, | HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. | 


Aquatic Plants, Fish, Beetles,  henel Gk —— ; Fish for Storing; Live Bait | NOOK REE Guar ARE TR 
CITY FILTER WORKS, 75, CORPORATION ST., MANCHESTER. sot | 
| 











W. E. HAMER’S Wholesale London, wo, Bistitognaln’ Sheffield, and Foreign 


BLACK ano WHITE FANCY GOODS ain 
EXHIBITION JOMN BOYD & CO, 


WILL OPEN | Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
ist JANUARY. 187 and More Extensive Premises, situated 

ghee strc rsitorvtpeg tis Bees fh 'MASON STREET,-SWAN STREET, 
ROYAL INSTITUTION, MOSLEY STREET. 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO,, 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 





Diuing and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c, ; Gold and Silver Watches’ 
9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 





JAPANESE CURTAIN . SMITH & Co. have just Purchased a Dare Tor a Diet Antic ver very Low Paieea, Sada 
§.- Seueeasinn 3, 3/3, 4/-, 6, 7)-, 


-, 12)-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Joun Darton Street, Mancues 
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RING OUT THE OLD! RING IN THE NEW! 


[BY LEONARD BRIGHT. | 


Cnapter I, 


Station, Manchester. 

An immense train, densely crowded, had just arrived from London, 
and, of course, what with the large accession of travellers, the increased 
shouting for cabs, and the greater rushing to and fro of porters thus 
caused, this busy station was for the moment busier than usual. 

But, always liking to get at my subject as quickly as possible, let us 
hustle through the excited crowd till we reach the person to whom I wish 
to direct the reader’s special attention. ‘ 

There he is—a tall, broad-chested, bronze-faced gentleman. 

He has a heap of luggage, which, looking at his watch, he tells the 
porter to take to the lnggage-room. 

“ Right, sir; all right, sir,” said the porter, touching his hat. 

“T shall return for it a short time before eleven; will you be here 
then?” 

“T goes hoff duty at ten, sir; but I cau wait till eleven.” 

“Not at all; take the luggage to the room; leave it there ; book it; 
and get off to your family; you know this is New Year’s Eve, and”— 
slipping half-a-sovereign into his hand—* drink my very good health if 
you feel so minded.” 

“Thank you, sir;” then looking at the small gold coin, ‘ That I 
shall, sir; that I shall,” 

* Don’t drink it too much,’ whispered the gentleman, leaving; adding 
when he had gone a few paces, ‘‘ That man, I fear, has been keeping New 
Year’s Eve too well already. Ah, well, why shouldn’t he keep it as well 
ashe can? I mean to do it myself thoroughly to-night.” 

“Cab, sir; cab, sir,” shouted the cabbies as he sauntered leisurely 
down the platform and out of the station, 

He didn’t want a cab. What he wanted was to kill three hours. He 
had reached London Road Station about eight. His next appointment— 
an important onée--did not require that he should leave the station again 
till near eleven ; but when the hour came it would nut be by train that he 
should take his departure. His*busigess lay in Manchester, at least not 
far ont of the City. 

Strolling slowly along the streets, he looked less of a stranger than of 
a citizen who had only returned after a longer or shorter absence. His 
bearing was that of one who knew where he was and whither he was 
going, instead of that of a person who had never before seen this great 
industrial and commercial hive. 

At length he entered the most aristocratic hotel in Market Street, and 
ordered something tasty as well as substantial in the coflee-room. 

After sitting at one of the tables by himself for some time, a gentleman 
who had known sixty summers and winters at the very least went into the 
room, and, seating himself at the same table, ordered supper. 

“What a deuce of a noise these people are making ia the streets to- 
night,” said the newest arrival, addressing the other. 

“I daresay they are,” replied the other; ‘‘ and quite right, too. Why 
shouldn’t the young and the poor enjoy themselves as well as the old and 
the rich? Very likely the big swells who make their fortunes in Man- 
chester and live in their grand mansions out of Manchester are also 
making their own share of noise this New Year's Eve.” 

“No doubt, no doubt; but I don’t like it. I myself was invited to 
spend the evening with Captain Hartley at Hartley Hall; but I declined, 
I can’t stand thea® Muge parties); I like quiet ’affairs.” 


q" was New Year’s Eve, and all was hurry and scurry at London Road 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1877. 





“Is this Captain Hartley of Hartley Hall one of your Manchester 
millionaires ?”’ 

“Yes; he is very wealthy; but he didn’t make his wealth himself.” 

“The better for him.” 

“T don’t think so; a man who does not make money is not likely to 
know how to spend it, still less how to keep it.” 

“But I suppose Captain Hartley isn’t a fool?” 

** Not at all; but I can’t say I care for him.” 

“ Why, what's the matter with him?” 

‘You see I knew his uncle, Mr. John Hartley of Hartley Hall who 
was one of the best men that ever breathed. He was altogether of the 
right sort. He himself had made every penny he owned in the world, 
and he had a good many of them. Captain Hartley came into his fortune 
because Mr. John’s son, young Lieutenant Hartley, was killed at Inker- 
man. Both Lieutenant Hartley and Captain Hartley took part in that 
great battle, though not serving in the same regiment. Lieutenant 
Hartley was as fine a young gentleman as ever lived in England. Every- 
body liked him, everybody loved him, everybody adored him. With Cap- 
tain Hartley, his cousin, it was quite the opposite. No one cared for him. 
He was too smooth-tongued to be genuiue. Strange stories were spread 
at the time about Lientenant Hartley’s death; but they are all forgotten 
now. The son being dead, the nephew came in for my old friend Mr. 
John Hartley’s whole fortune, and now he’s enjoying it.” 

‘Is he married?” inquired the other, eagerly. 

‘*No; he thinks too much of himself to trust or to love anyone else."’ 

“Thank God for that!” fervently ejaculated the other, scarcely 
knowing what he said. 

“* What ?”’ 

‘*T mean it is well that such a man as you describe should not spoil 
more lives than one—his own. But I must go. Your name is ?’’—— 

“ Gilbert Rogerson, of Thorn Villa; and yours ?”’ 

“ Notnow. Excuse me, Good night, Mr. Rogerson; we shall meet again.” 

Cuarrer IT, 

It was New Year's Eve, and all was melody and mirth at Hartley Mall, 
Manchester. 

If you had wandered through the whole city and its suburbs you would 
not have found a gayer and more joyous company. 

Captain Hartley himself was in his very best humour. Though not ao 
marrying man, he was quite a ladies’ man. Troops of the fair sex kept 
hovering about him, each one fondly dreaming that his fancy would finally 
fall on her some fine day. 

Perhaps the old walls of Hartley Mall had never looked down upon so 
many fair forms as they did that night. 

It is only right to add that the gentlemen were as handsome as the 
ladies were lovely. 

“Welcome, all welcome!” said the gallant Captain, raising a glass of 
sparkling champagne after supper; “ I have told you before, but let me 
tell you once again, that I bid you welcome to Hartley House. Let me 
also have the pleasure, ladies and gentlemen, of wishing each and all of 
you A Happy New Year.” 

‘The same to you, Captain Hartley,’’ replied the several members of 
the company; and then the ladies withdrew to the drawing-room for a 
gossip, while the gentlemen betook themselves to the library for a smoke 
and a banter, preparatory to a dance. 

I need not say that the ladies’ gossip went fast and furious; nor is 
there any necessity for stating that the gentlemen's banter created much 
laughter, albeit it displayed little humour. 

Meanwhile, the servants were enjoying themselves in their own way 
fully as wel as their employers. 


’ 
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To the oceupants of the servants’ room New Year's Eve was quite as 
much as it was to the wealthy ladies and gentlemen in the other parts of 
the mansion. In addition to the domestics attached to Hartley Hall, at 
least a score of others—coachmen, footmen, and ordinary cabmen—were 
present, 

“T tells you what it is,” said a young coachman; ‘ Captain Hartley's 
a brick—he does his duty by us; that he does. Here’s A Happy New 
Year to him. 

“We all drinks that toast, or any others, whiles we gets anything to 
drink," broke in a city cabby, who, to judge by appearances, which are 
sometimes deceptive, had consumed quite enough for one New Year's Eve. 

‘ That we does," was the general response. 

‘The Captain's right enough, I s'pose,” said a grey-haired coachman, 
who, along with nearly all the other old servants at Hartley Hall, had 
been discharged after the former master’s death ; ‘‘ but,” he continued, 
‘“‘ Hartley House isn’t what it used to be when we was here before, and it 
isn’t what it would ‘ave been if young Edward, the old master’s son, had 
been a-livin’ to-night.’ 

“1 knows that, John,” broke in the cook; ‘‘I was housemaid then; 
now I'm cook, and I’m a-tellin’ you that the cook now—which is me— 
hasn't the liberties or the allowances now that the cook as used to be had 
then,” 

* Halloa, what's that ?"’ interrupted the stable-boy ; “ there’s a carriage 
a-comin’ up the avenue.” 

‘So it is,’ said the Hartley Hall coachman, first listening, and then 
rushing off to the door. 

“Just faney,” ejaculated the former Hartley Hall coachman, with a 
sigh; “some of the Captain’s friends is a-goin’ hoff before the clock 
strikes twelve on New Year's Eve!” 

The carriage drew up at the front door; the bell rang; and a footman 
informed Captain Hartley, who was about to lead off the first dance with 
charming Miss Louisa Lambton as her partner, that a gentleman desired 
to see him—he was waiting in No. 1 reception-room. 

“* Well, what can I do for you?” asked the Captain of the stranger. 

‘‘T am sorry to disturb you; I have only arrived in Manchester ; I have 
just come from London Road Station ’’—it was the gentleman whom we 
met three hours ago—‘ I knew you would be celebrating New Year’s Eve ; 
but my business is pressing.”’ 

“ What is it?” inquired Captain Hartley, impatiently. 

** You don’t know me, then?” 

No.” 

‘‘T happen to be your cousin, Lieutenant Edward Hartley, my father's 
heir, and the owner of Hartley Hall.” 

“ You might have turned up at a less inconvenient time than this,” 
said the Captain, white as the snow that lay on the ground outside. 

‘A man may claim his own and return to his own when he pleases,” 
observed Edward Hartley, calmly; and you see I preferred coming | 
back to Hartley Hall on New Year's Eve." 

Forty minutes later not one of the company remained ; but Mr. Gilbert 
Rogerson, the old gentleman whom Mr. Hartley had met in the City, 
arrived soon afterwards. 

‘‘T suspected that something strange was about to happen here,” 
he said to Mr. Edward Hartley, after being told what had transpired ; 
‘‘and I could not resist the temptation to come along. You know I had 
an invitation to be present.” 





“Yes; and you're welcome, Mr. Rogerson,’ remarked Mr. Edward 
Hartley, heartily. 

‘* Yet, what a strange affair it is!” 

“It isn’t so strange as it seems. You see my cousin and I were both 
in the Battle of Inkerman. I was wounded, severely wonnded. My 
cousin saw me lying helpless ou the fleld, apparently dying. He might 
have helped me —auy other man would—but he turned away, Captain 
Hartley was always a stera, hard, selfish fellow. It appears that I was 
reported to be doal. By some means, however, I reached Constantinople. 
For a long time I was quite unconssious, When at last I became some- 
what botter I loaracl that father was dead and that my cousin was master 
of Hartley Huil. I mo>ant to return to Eaglinl at ones; bat the doctors | 
siil it was imporatively necessary that I should spend some time in a | 
warmer climate. Not being strong enough for an enconater with my 
eonsin then, aud thinking it as well to let him fill the eup of his meanness to 
the brim, I went to India, where, as strength returned, I engaged in bnsi- 
ness and amassed a very handsome fortune.” 





‘Good, good,” said Mr. Rogerson ; “all’s well that ends well. I'y 
delighted to see you installed in your father’s home. You can afford ty 
forget the past with its sorrows and its wrongs and welcome the futur 
with its gladness and its smiles.” 

“Yes, yes, Mr. Rogerson; let us remember that this is a happy season, 
The servants are making themselves merry, and we may as well help them, 
as they say, to Ring out the Old and Ring in the New !” 


FAREWELL TO THE OLD YEAR. 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR. | 


\ frane thee well, old year, our parting is but tinged with slight regret, 
¢ 3) We may well reproach each other, things that neither can forget. 
Thou wilt go to join thy fellows in the Thule of the past, 

And thy strange and wild appearance well may make them stand aghast. 
For there's blood upon thy mantle, tears within thine hollow eye, 

And thy youthful voice is changed into a great despairing cry. 

When the other years shall cluster round thee as thou enterest in, 
Some with bright and cheery faces, some bent down with weight of sin; 
When they ask what part thou played’st upon the stage they once did tread, 
In their passage from the Future to the country of the dead, 

Then thou well may claim to rank amongst the greatest of the great, 
With the tragic ministers of stormy and relentless Fate. 

For thy coming was attended by full many a potent dire, 

And at times thy dark horizon gleamed with wild and lurid fire. 

And thy progress from the darkness unto darkness was illumed, 

By the phosphorescent light that comes from dead men unentombed, 
Whilst thy exit from the scene is marked by signs of coming woe, 

And a troop of ghosts attend thee laughing madly as they go. 

All the nations terror-stricken watch thee now with aching sight, 
While are drawn, to let thee pass, the funeral curtains of the night. 
Few of all thy younger kindred that can boast of deeds like thine ; 

Few upon whose garb and hands are seen such stains incarnadine. 

Yet is good with evil mixed, and though thy soul is stained with crime, 
Thou hast been a stern physician for the sickness of the time. 

In thy reign a people murdered called in agony for aid, 

Not in vain: the blood avenger, on their side his strength arrayed. 
And the fell assassin stopped, and like a tiger turned to bay, 

While the vultures screamed for joy at prospect of the coming fray. 
Fought he bravely did the savage, hounded on by loud applause, 

From the slaves who thought his rule the bulwark of their petty cause. 
People who in Heavenly contest would have taken Satan’s part, 
Shrieking at the great Archangel ; crying loudly “ Back! Depart!” 


But the grip of the avenger tightens round the tyrant’s throat, 


| And the writing on the wall is being read by He who wrote. 


Would that this were all, old year, that we could charge to thy account, 
But the stream of all thy being has been poisoned at the fount. 
Famine, feuds, and new divisions, mark each period of thy life, 

Man against his brother man contending in unhallowed strife. 
Contests hotly waged for trifles, breeding deadly fear and hate, 
Though we all were raging, struggling, in the stony glare of Fate. 
Trying each to raise his voice above the loud inane uproar, 

While Eternity’s grim silence mocks us all for evermore. 

Yea, thy reign has been disastrous, big with terrible portent, 

And we wait with trembling awe until the veil of Time is rent. 
Praying that thy young suscessor may not follow ia thy path, 

That the crop which thou hast reaped may have no fatal aftermath. 
Yet thon taughtest bitier lessons which we dare not leave unlearned, 
We, lila little wanton children, dread not fire till we are burned. 
Perhaps these storms.shall clear the air, and bring about a clearer day, 
Make the stars of truth and mercy sparkle with a brighter ray. 
Rushing on, we know not whither, to the destined end of all, 
Hoping, praying, searce believing, down the steeps of Time we fall. 
Yet the thought that perhaps our journey ends in some diviner air, 
Nerves us up to further effort, lightens all oar load of care. 

Fare thee well! thon hast fulfilled thy destiay mysteriozs, dark, 
Having blown into a flame the five thou found’st a gleaming spark. 
Lot ua dream this lurid fire will burn up only baser things, 
Destroying every parasite that round our manhood vilely clings. 
Fare thee well! but let us part with more of sorrow than of rage, 
While we tura to read the words thou hast writ on history’s page. 
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WHAITE'S TOY FAIR. 


Fy + 7 HO was the inventor of toys? History is either dumb or doubtful 
W on the question, and history is much to blame thereanent. Men 
: —the Messrs. Croston and Touchstone, for instance—whose 
intimate acquaintance with the foundation of our ancient institutions is at 
once the envy and the despair of less subtle minds, and who know all the 
ins and outs of the hobby-horses which are bestrode by children of larger 
growth, are unable to assist us in elucidating such simple but important 
constituents of our domestic economy as dolls and other munitions of the 
nursery. Toys may not be coeval with man, but we may be tolerably 
sure that the men who listened wonderingly whilst the inventor of musical 
instruments first “ struck the chorded shell,” and who afterwards played 
on the tabrets and the harps which he designed, had spent something of 
their younger days in playing with articles of a more varied and portable 
description than some of those which they received from the son of 
Lamech. From the 21st verse of Genesis iv. to the 3lst day of the 
month which forms the closing chapter of the present year of grace is 
rather a long stride; but history having failed us, we turn our back upon 
it and confront the toyware of to-day. 

Every man, says Artemus Ward, has “got his fort.” Mr. Henry 
Whaite of Bridge Street, in this city, has got several “ forts,” and not the 
least noteworthy of them is that which developes itself in connection with 
his great Christmas Fair, which was opened the other evening and will be 
continued until the second or third week of January. Mr. Whaite, who 
has held the Fair annually for at least five-and-twenty years, understands 
the toy business as well as anybody, and perhaps better than most people. 

Toys, for the most part, should be so made as to serve educational or 
esthetic ends. Toydom may be regarded as a natural appanage of the 
little prattlers who rule the roast in our nurseries and on our hearths. And 
yet how few parents there are who bestow a moment's serious consideration 
upon the resultant qualities of the toys which they purchase? There are 
thousands of well-meaning but unthinking parents who do injustice to their 
children by supplying them with toys of the most inferior order, It often 
happens that when Master Hopeful requires a toy of the equine type, he 
is provided with one which bears a stronger resemblance to a trestle or a 
vaulting board than to a horse; and frequently, in the case of girls, the 
dolls which are bought for them are modelled with the most grotesque dis- 
regard of figure and proportion. So it is with many other toys of this ilk, 
and so it is that the development of good taste and a love of the beautiful 
on the part of hundreds of thousands of children is impeded from the first 
moment they become susceptible to the influences of design and form and 
colour. 

Mr, Whaite—this year, perhaps, more than eyer-—has brought together 
a magnificent collection of toys, a very feast to gaze upon, and, generally 
speaking, they are made as nearly as possible to resemble the objects of 
which they are the counterfeit presentments. Amusement and instruction 
are thus happily blended. The four quarters of the globe have been made 
to render tribute to the Fair, and did we not know that the enterprising 
proprietor is as well kuowa and as liberally patronised by toy fanciers 
from without as by those within the city—some of his patrons residing even 
twenty to thirty miles away—we might almost anticipate the pecuniary 
issue of so vast an undertaking with a feeling of dismay. Foremost of 
the attractions is a lofty and brilliantly illuminated Christmas Tree, from 
the silver-frosted branches whereof depend, in rich profusion, toy-fruits of 
the choicest kinds; whilst at the base, somewhat grimly contrasting with 
the Christmas emblems of peace and goodwill, there is a cleverly- 
arranged miniature representation of the Russo-Turkish war. In 
the rear, the visitor finds what is not inaptly styled o Fairy 
Glen, wherein a number of feathered songsters are confined, and 
gold fish disport themselves in the basin of a waterfall. Some of the 
more remarkable articles in the Fair proper are to be found among the 
automata—dolls, rigged out in the pink of fashion, which laugh and ery, 
walk and waltz, and actually call for ‘“‘papa’’ and ‘“‘mamma.”’ Then 
there are mechanical singing birds and acrobats’ and dogs and monkeys 
and—well, we don’t know what besides: everything that was ever 
dreamed of in the festive philosophy of the good St. Nicholas, and 
everything that both young and old of either sex could hope to find at a 
Yule-tide Fair. At intervals, Professor Le Mare, conjuror and illusionist, 
gives a capital entertainment, and Mr. A. Le Mare is no less successful 
with Punchinello—a real, old-fashioned “‘ Punch and Judy,” before which 
you must be irretrievably immersed ‘in the suds” if you do not loose 
your muscles and let out the laughter. 
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CHRISTMAS COURTSHIP. 
[BY NEMO.] 


Gy LOVED her, I loved her, 
“T) More dearly than my life ; 
T hoped one day to win her, 
To wed her as my wife. 


Her form was tall and trim, 
Her face was wondrous fair, 

Her waist so tight and slim, 
Her hands beyond compare. 


She sat within the shop, 
In busy Market Street ; 
On her my eyes would drop, 
A-working with her feet. 


She laboured hard all day 

At that there blesse’d machine ; 
And down my heart I lay— 

I sigh to think what’s been. 


I vowed to be a man— 
The question I would pop ; 
So carrying out my plan, 
I stole into the shop. 
I wished to speak to her, 
Sat in the window there ; 
I'd come, in sooth, to claim her 
To be my bride so fair. 

The Christmas bells were ringing, 
Right merry did they seem ; 
Bright hosts above were singing 
That life is no dull dream. 
And yet the shop folks smiled : 

My morals must be lax— 
‘The form that me begniled 
Was but a bit of wax! 


I tumbled in a swoon ; 
My sight was always bad; 
That form would end me goon, 
That form has made me mad, 


And yet, I say, [ love her 
More dearly than my life ; 
Each day I look upon her 
As my own dainty wife, 
She’s more to me than all 
The women that I know; 
She never makes a brawl, 
Or goes for costly show ! 


—_——_—__ - — $$ — - — ee 


PANTHEON AMATEUR DRAMATIC CLUB. 


f {HE members of the Pantheon Amateur Dramatic Club gave their 
) second, a two days’, performance on Friday, the 21st, and Saturday, 

the 22nd inst., at the Cheetham Town Hall, in aid of the Clinical 
Hospital for Children. There was not a yery large audience, probably in 
consequence of the inclemency of the weather. The pieces represented 
on the first night were Mr. Courtney’s drama, Time Tries All, anda 
comedy in three acts by Mr. Byron, entitled War to the Knife. In the 
former, Mr. Macpherson, as “ Tom Tact,” specially distinguished himself 
by his clever acting; and he was well backed up by Miss Clarke, as 
‘Fanny Fact,” in the latter. The principal praise is due to Mr, Andrews, 
as “ Mr. Nubbly,” of the Cosmopolitan Coal Emporium, but if he would 
speak a little londer he would lose nothing, and the audience would then 
have tlie satisfaction of knowing that they had missed none of his odd 
sayings. We must also not forget to mention Mr. John, as ‘ John Blunt.” 
On the second night, On Guard was the first piece produced. As a notice 
has before appeared in these columns (Nov. 2, No. 103), we will only add 
that Mr. Andrews, as ‘‘ Grouse,” of the firm of Grouse and Cookit, and 
Mr. Rhoades, as “ Guy Warrington,’ were as good as before. The per- 
formance concluded with Mr. Morton’s To Paris and Back for Five Pounds 
—one of Mr. Buckstone’s pieces. The character of ‘‘ Samuel Snozzle”’ was 
ably filled by Mr. Macpherson, who, by his vivacious acting, caused roars 
of laughter among the audience. The ‘ Waiter,” too (Mr. H, Hoffmann), 
was most Indicrous. The ladies’ parts in all the pieces were taken by 
Miss Clarke, Miss Wilmot, and Miss Broderick, with their usual attention. 
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To the oceupants of the servants’ room New Year's Eve was quite as 
much as it was to the wealthy ladies and gentlemen in the other parts of 
the mansion. In addition to the domestics attached to Hartley Hall, at 
least a score of others —coachmen, footmen, and ordinary cabmen—were 
present, 

“T tells you what it is,” eaid a young coachman; “ Captain Hartley's 
a brick—he does his duty by us; that he does. Here’s A Happy New 
Year to him. 

“We all drinks that toast, or any others, whiles we gets anything to 
drink,” broke in a city cabby, who, to judge by appearances, which are 
sometimes deceptive, had consumed quite enough for one New Year's Eve. 

‘* That we does," 


,’’ was the general response. 
“The Captain's right enough, I s’pose,” said a grey-haired coachman, 


who, along with nearly all the other old servants at Hartley Hall, had 


been discharged after the former master’s death ; “but,” he continued, | 


‘‘ Hartley House isn’t what it used to be when we was here before, and it 
isn't what it would ‘ave been if young Edward, the old master’s son, had 
been a-livin’ to-night.” 

“Tt knows that, John,” broke in the cook; ‘‘ I was housemaid then; 
now I'm cook, and I’m a-tellin’ you that the cook now—which is me— 
hasn't the liberties or the allowances now that the cook as used to be had 
then.’ 

 Halloa, what's that °’’ interrupted the stable-boy ; “ there’s a carriage 
a-comin' up the avenue.” 

“So it is,’ said the Hartley Hall coachman, first listening, and then 
rushing off to the door. 

“Just faney,”’ ejaculated the former Hartley Hall coachman, with a 
sigh; “some of the Captain’s friends is a-goin’ hoff before the clock 
strikes twelye on New Year's Eve!” 

The carriage drew up at the front door ; the bell rang; and a footman 
informed Captain Hartley, who was about to lead off the first dance with 
charming Miss Louisa Lambton as her partner, that a gentleman desired 
to see him—he was waiting in No. 1 reception-room. 

“ Well, what can I do for you?” asked the Captain of the stranger. 

‘‘T am sorry to disturb you; I have only arrived in Manchester ; I have 
just come from London Road Station ’’—it was the gentleman whom we 
met three hours ago— I knew you would be celebrating New Year’s Eve ; 
but my business is pressing.”’ 

* What is it?” inquired Captain Hartley, impatiently. 

** You don’t know me, then?” 

No,” 

‘*T happen to be your cousin, Lieutenant Edward Hartley, my father's 
heir, and the owner of Hartley Hall." 

* You might have turned up at a less inconvenient time than this,” 
said the Captain, white as the snow that lay on the ground outside. 

‘A man may claim his own and return to his own when he pleases,” 


observed Edward Hartley, calmly; and you see I preferred coming | 


back to Hartley Hall on New Year's Eve." 

Forty minutes later not one of the company remained ; but Mr. Gilbert 
Rogerson, the old gentleman whom Mr. Hartley had met in the City, 
arrived soon afterwards, 

“T suspected that something strange was about to happen here,” 
he said to Mr. Edward Hartley, after being told what had transpired ; 
‘‘and I could not resist the temptation to come along. You know I had 
an invitation to be present.” 

‘Yes; and you're welcome, Mr. Rogerson,” remarked Mr. Edward 
Hartley, heartily. 

‘* Yet, what a strange affair it is!” 

“Tt isn't so strange as it seems. You see my cousin and I were both 
in the Battle of Inkerman. I was wounded, severely wonnded. My 
cousin saw me lying helpless ou the field, apparently dying. He might 
auy other man would—but he turned away. Captain 
Hartley was always a stera, hard, selfish fellow, It appears that I was 
reported to be doal. By some means, however, I reached Constantinople. 
For a long time I was quite unconssioas. When at last I became some- 
what botter I loaracl that fathor was dead and that my cousin was master 
of Hartley Huil, I mo>ant to return to Eaglani at ones; bat the doctors 
siil it was imporatively necessary that I should spend some time ina 
warmer climate. Not being strong enough for an enconater with my 
consin then, and thinking it as well to let him fill the eup of his meanness to 
the brim, L went to India, where, as strength returned, I engaged in busi- 
noss and amassed a very handsome fortune.” 
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‘*Good, good,” said Mr. Rogerson; “all’s well that ends well. I'm 
delighted to see you installed in your father’s home. You can afford to 
forget the past with its sorrows and its wrongs and welcome the futur 
with its gladness and its smiles.” 


‘Yes, yes, Mr. Rogerson; let us remember that this is a happy season, 


| The servants are making themselves merry, and we may as well help them, 
| as they say, to Ring out the Old and Ring in the New !” 
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FAREWELL TO THE OLD YEAR. 


[BY FIGARO JUNIOR. 


frank thee well, old year, our parting is but tinged with slight regret, 
», We may well reproach cach other, things that neither can forget. 
Thou wist go to join thy fellows in the Thule of the past, 

And thy strange and wild appearance well may make them stand aghast. 
For there’s blood upon thy muntle, tears within thine hollow eye, 

And thy youthful voice is changed into a great despairing cry. 

When the other years shall cluster round thee as thou enterest in, 

Some with bright and cheery faces, some bent down with weight of sin; 
When they ask what part thou played’st upon the stage they once did tread, 
In their passage from the Future to the country of the dead, 

Then thou well may claim to rank amongst the greatest of the great, 
With the tragic ministers of stormy and relentless Fate. 

For thy coming was attended by full many a potent dire, 

And at times thy dark horizon gleamed with wild and lurid fire. 

And thy progress from the darkness unto darkness was illumed, 

By the phosphorescent light that comes from dead men unentombed, 


| Whilst thy exit from the scene is marked by signs of coming woe, 


And a troop of ghosts attend thee laughing madly as they go. 


All the nations terror-stricken watch thee now with aching sight, 
While are drawn, to let thee pass, the funeral curtains of the night. 
Few of all thy younger kindred that can boast of deeds like thine ; 
Few upon whose garb and hands are seen such stains incarnadine. 

Yet is good with evil mixed, and though thy soul is stained with crime, 
Thou hast been a stern physician for the sickness of the time. 

In thy reign a people murdered called in agony for aid, 

Not in vain: the blood avenger, on their side his strength arrayed. 
And the fell assassin stopped, and like a tiger turned to bay, 

While the vultures screamed for joy at prospect of the coming fray. 
Fought he bravely did the savage, hounded on by loud applause, 

From the slaves who thought his rule the bulwark of their petty cause. 


People who in Heavenly contest would have taken Satan’s part, 
Shrieking at the great Archangel ; crying loudly “ Back! Depart!” 


| But the grip of the avenger tightens round the tyrant’s throat, 


And the writing on the wall is being read by He who wrote. 


Would that this were all, old year, that we could charge to thy account, 
But the stream of all thy being has been poisoned at the fount. 


Famine, feuds, and new divisions, mark each period of thy life, 
Man against his brother man contending in unhallowed strife. 


Contests hotly waged for trifles, breeding deadly fear and hate, 
Though we all were raging, struggling, in the stony glare of Fate. 


Trying each to raise his voice above the loud inane uproar, 
While Eternity’s grim silence mocks us all for evermore. 


Yea, thy reign has been disastrous, big with terrible portent, 
And we wait with trembling awe uatil the veil of Time is rent. 


Praying that thy young successor may not follow in thy path, 


| That the crop which thou hast reaped may have no fatal aftermath. 


Yet thou taughtest bitter lessons which we dare not leave unlearned, 
We, like little wanton children, dread not fire till we are burned. 
Perhaps these storms shall clear the air, and bring about a clearer day, 
Make the stars of trath and mercy sparkle with a brighter ray. 
Rushing on, we know not whither, to the destined end of all, 

Hoping, praying, searce believing, down the stecps of Time we fall. 


Yet the thought that perhaps our journey ends in some diviner air, 
Nerves us up to further effort, lightens all oar luad of care, 


| Fare thee well! thon hast fulfilled thy destiay mysterioazs, dark, 


Having blowa into a flame the fire thou found’st a gleamiog spark. 
Lot as dream this larid fire will barn up only baser things, 
Destroying every parasite that round our manhood vilely clings. 


Fare thee well! but let us part with more of sorrow than of rage, 
While we tura to read the words thou hast writ on history’s page. 
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* COOKING ” STOVES,) 


For Shops, Orlioos, Rooms, Halls, ae, COT crostiyaniety, om oe woe} YOHN W. CROMPTON, '80;, DEANSGATE. 





con 
nul 
sur 
ins! 
on | 
the’ 
des 
Lal 
mol 
ratl 
it a 


Wh 
leas 
his 
con 
has 
the 


wat 
litt: 
yet 
up¢ 
tho 
chi 
hay 
is } 
val 


dol! 


and 








ret, 


Last, 


ne, 


unt, 


lay, 


——— 


E. 


DECEMBER 238, 1877. 





WHAITE’S TOY FAIR. 


PY \ 4 HO was the inventor of toys? History is either dumb or doubtful 
4 AA on the question, and history is much to blame thereanent. Men 

; —the Messrs. Croston and Touchstone, for instance—whose 
intimate acquaintance with the foundation of our ancient institutions is at 
once the envy and the despair of less subtle minds, and who know all the 
ins and outs of the hobby-horses which are bestrode by children of larger 
growth, are unable to assist us in elucidating such simple but important 
constituents of our domestic economy as dolls and other munitions of the 
nursery. Toys may not be coeval with man, but we may be tolerably 
sure that the men who listened wonderingly whilst the inventor of musical 
instruments first “ struck the chorded shell,” and who afterwards played 
on the tabrets and the harps which he designed, had spent something of 
their younger days in playing with articles of a more varied and portable 
description than some of those which they received from the son of 
Lamech. From the 21st verse of Genesis iv. to the 31st day of the 
month which forms the closing chapter of the present year of grace is 
rather a long stride; but history having failed us, we turn our back upon 
it and confront the toyware of to-day. 

Every man, says Artemus Ward, has “ got his fort.” Mr. Henry 
Whaite of Bridge Street, in this city, has got several “ forts,” and not the 
least noteworthy of them is that which developes itself in connection with 
his great Christmas Fair, which was opened the other evening and will be 
continued until the second or third week of January. Mr. Whaite, who 
has held the Fair annually for at least five-and-twenty years, understands 
the toy business as well as anybody, and perhaps better than most people. 

Toys, for the most part, should be so made as to serve educational or 
wsthetic ends. Toydom may be regarded as a natural appanage of the 
little prattlers who rule the roast in our nurseries and on our hearths. And 
yet how few parents there are who bestow a moment’s serious consideration 
upon the resultant qualities of the toys which they purchase? There are 
thousands of well-meaning but unthinking parents who do injustice to their 
children by supplying them with toys of the most inferior order. It often 
happens that when Master Hopefal requires a toy of the equine type, he 
is provided with one which bears a stronger resemblance to a trestle or a 
vaulting board than to a horse; and frequently, in the case of girls, the 
dolls which are bought for them are modelled with the most grotesque dis- 
regard of figure and proportion. So it is with many other toys of this ilk, 
and so it is that the development of good taste and a love of the beautiful 
on the part of hundreds of thousands of children is impeded from the first 
moment they become susceptible to the influences of design and form and 
colour. 

Mr, Whaite—this year, perhaps, more than ever—has brought together 
a magnificent collection of toys, a very feast to gaze upon, and, generally 
speaking, they are made as nearly as possible to resemble the objects of 
which they are the counterfeit presentments. Amusement and instruction 
are thus happily blended. The four quarters of the globe have been made 
to render tribute to the Fair, and did we not know that the enterprising 
proprietor is as well kuowa and as liberally patronised by toy fanciers 
from without as by those within the city—some of his patrons residing even 
twenty to thirty miles away—we might almost anticipate the pecuniary 
issue of so vast an undertaking with a feeling of dismay. Foremost of 
the attractions is a lofty and brilliantly illuminated Christmas Tree, from 
the silver-frosted branches whereof depend, in rich profusion, toy-fruits of 
the choicest kinds; whilst at the base, somewhat grimly contrasting with 
the Christmas emblems of peace and goodwill, there is a cleverly- 
arranged miniature representation of the Russo-Turkish war. In 
the rear, the visitor finds what is not inaptly styled oa Fairy 
Glen, wherein a number of feathered songsters are confined, and 
gold fish disport themselves in the basin of a waterfall. Some of the 
more remarkable articles in the Fair proper are to be found among the 
automata—dolls, rigged out in the pink of fashion, which laugh and ery, 
walk and waltz, and actually call for ‘‘ papa” and “mamma.” Then 
there are mechanical singing birds and acrobats and dogs and monkeys 
and—well, we don’t know what besides: everything that was ever 
dreamed of in the festive philosophy of the good St. Nicholas, and 
everything that both young and old of either sex could hope to find at a 
Yule-tide Fair. At intervals, Professor Le Mare, conjuror and illusionist, 
gives a capital entertainment, and Mr. A. Le Mare is no less successful 
with Punchinello—a real, old-fashioned “ Punch and Judy,’ before which 
you must be irretrievably immersed ‘‘in the suds” if you do not loose 
your muscles and let ont the laughter. 
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CHRISTMAS COURTSHIP. 
[BY NEMO. ] 


LOVED her, I loved her, 

) More dearly than my life ; 
I hoped one day to win her, 
To wed her as my wife. 


q 
| 


Her form was tall and trim, 
Her face was wondrous fair, 

Her waist so tight and slim, 
Her hands beyond compare. 


She sat within the shop, 
In busy Market Street ; 
On her my eyes would drop, 
A-working with her feet. 


She laboured hard all day 

At that there blesa’d machine ; 
And down my heart I lay— 

I sigh to think what’s been. 


I vowed to be a man— 
The question I would pop ; 
So carrying out my plan, 
I stole into the shop. 
I wished to speak to her, 
Sat in the window there ; 
I'd come, in sooth, to claim her 
To be my bride so fair. 

The Christmas bells were ringing, 
Right merry did they seem ; 
Bright hosts above were singing 
That life is no dull dream. 
And yet the shop folks smiled : 
My morals must be lax— 

The form that me begniled 
Was but a bit of wax ! 
I tumbled in a swoon ; 
My sight was always bad; 
That form would end me soon, 
That form has made me mad, 
And yet, I say, L love her 
More dearly than my life ; 
Each day I look upon her 
As my own dainty wife, 
She’s more to me than all 
The women that I know; 
She never makes a brawl, 
Or goes for costly show ! 


PANTHEON AMATEUR DRAMATIC CLUB. 


‘HE members of the Pantheon Amateur Dramatic Club gave theif 
fy second, a two days’, performance on Friday, the 21st, and Saturday, 

the 22nd inst., at the Cheetham Town Hall, in aid of the Clinical 
Hospital for Children. ‘There was not a very large audience, probably in 
consequence of the inclemency of the weather. The pieces represented 
on the first night were Mr. Courtney’s drama, Time Tries All, anda 
comedy in three acts by Mr. Byron, entitled War to the Knife. In the 
former, Mr. Macpherson, as ‘‘ Tom Tact,” specially distinguished himself 
by his clever acting; and he was well backed up by Miss Clarke, as 
‘Fanny Fact,’’ in the latter. The principal praise is due to Mr, Andrews, 
as “ Mr. Nubbly,” of the Cosmopolitan Coal Emporium, but if he would 
speak a little louder he would lose nothing, and the audience would then 
have thie satisfaction of knowing that they had missed none of his odd 
sayings. We must also not forget to mention Mr. John, as“ John Blunt.” 
On the second night, On Guard was the first piece produced. As a notice 
has before appeared in these columns (Nov. 2, No. 103), we will only add 
that Mr. Andrews, as ‘‘ Grouse,” of the firm of Grouse and Cookit, and 
Mr. Rhoades, as “ Guy Warrington,” were as good as before. The per- 
formance concluded with Mr. Morton’s 7'0 Paris and Back for Five Pounds 
—one of Mr. Buckstone’s pieces. The character of ‘‘ Samuel Snozzle” was 
ably filled by Mr. Macpherson, who, by his vivacious acting, caused roars 
of laughter among the audience. The ‘‘ Waiter,” too (Mr. H. Hoffmann), 
was most Indicrous. The ladies’ parts in all the pieces were taken by 
Miss Clarke, Miss Wilmot, and Miss Broderick, with their usual attention. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 8d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 
One of Leonard Bright's complete short Stories of Manchester Life is 


given in the City Jackdaw nearly every week. The following have 
already appeared : 





Broxen Down—lIn No. 99, October 5, 1877. 

Heavy Heanrs—In No. 101, October 19, 1877. 

Tue Botren Doorn—In No. 102, October 26, 1877. 
Crana Brown—In No, 103, Nov. 2, 1877. 

Bounp Hanp anv Foor—In No. 104, Nov. 9, 1877. 
Mrs. Auuooon’s Secret,—In No. 105, Nov. 16, 1877. 
Won ny A Necx.—In No. 106, Noy, 23, 1877. 

Tue Riewt Wixs.—In No. 109, Dee. 14, 1877, 

Av Last.—In No. 110, Dee. 21, 1877. 


Copies of the papers containing these Stories will be sent by post from 
the Publishing Office for 14d. each. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


T HAT old Father Christmas gave the weather-wise a cheat this year. 
e) That, contrary to expectation, he donned his icicles on Christmas 
Eve and got well rigged out in snow before Christmas Day went 

past. 

That our young friends sent up such a shout of delight when they saw 
that the good people up above were plucking their geese, as of old. 

That it was very kind of our venerable friend —Heaven bless him !—to 
give us a Christmas of the good old sort. 

That Mr. Theodore Martin's third volume of * The Life of the Prince 
Consort" has caused a flutter in political circles. 

That it shows how bitterly both the Queen and the Prince Consort hated 
the Russians during the Crimean War. 


as 


That empty vessels and blocks of wood always float. 
That there is an old proverb which says, ‘‘ Those that are born to be 
hung will never be drowned.” 
That one of the best Conservative institutions is a good Christmas 
dinner. 
That the income tax may also be regarded as another Conservative 
institution. 

That Liberals and Tories, for once, think alike, and prefer the former 
to the latter. 

That the Rev. Dr. Thomson objects to theatres and other amusements, 
but has no qualms of conscience about enjoying a good dinner. 

That he seemed quite at home at the Aberdeen Graduates’ dinner at the 
Queen’s. 

That he was as happy as any other gentleman on the occasion. 

That the Christmas ball at the Reform Club was an immense success 
this year. 

That it all arose from Dr. Pankhurst being master of the ceremonies. 

That the daily papers have been short both of adyertisements and news 
this week. 

That the Jackdaw is short neither of the one nor the other, 

That we never heard worse carol singing than on Tuesday morning. 


CYNICAL. 








fAimlessness in life, carelessness of themselves, obedience to the out- 
rageous dictates of fashion, such as tight lacing, want of exercise and 
education, were among the reasons given for the lassitude, want of 
spirits, and poor health from which many women of good position 
suffered. The doctors had failed in their duty, not having warned the 
women whom they had to treat of the dangers they exposed themselves 
to.—Miss Frances Power Cobbe.} 

* 





GRTTEND. ye dames, a sister speaks ; 
fi. ’Tis not a man that scolds you ; 
To screen your faults he ever seeks, 
And as perfection holds you. 
Some women sink into their graves 
Who never darned a stocking ; 
But “ aimless! lazy! Fashion's slaves !” 
The catalogue is shocking ! 


’Tis not a man who floats the head 
Which is devoid of learning ; 

Such heated ground he dare not tread— 
Not he, for fear of burning. 

Some women, doubtless, end their days 
Who never cooked a dinner ; 

Tis not a man who blames their ways, 
A lady is the sinner. 


Some women glide into the tomb 
3y lazy paths and listless ; 
And some again there are for whom 
Stern fashion is resistless. 
A thousand ways to injure health 
A woman walks for pleasure ; 
Reproof administered by stealth 
Is man’s severest measure. 


But though we may give up the job— 
A pitiful evasion— 

Long life to Frances Power Cobbe, 
And those of her persuasion ! 

They never wear their stays too tight, 





That, say what they like, it almost looks as though the letters were | 


given to the public at the present time in order to re-awaken that feeling. 


That if sovereigns live by national jealousies, their subjects don’t. 


That, by the way, the Queen shows small respect for the Queen's 


English in her letters. 


That if Benjamin had been drowned when he was floundering in the 


Straits of Malacca it would have been no loss to England. 


That, unfortunately, there was no fear of that, as he never has | 


any difficulty in keeping his head above water. 


Nor yet like others go on; 
They never, never take delight 
In aimlessness, and so on. 


May their example take effect, 
And lead to reformation !— 
Tis their suggestion, recollect— 
Not ours the observation. 
May every woman spend her days 
In earnest work and speeches !— 
But, ladies, when you doff the stays 
Don’t substitute ‘ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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REVIEW OF THE YEAR. 
rm 


oy ? NOWING that our ponderous and solemn contemporaries are in the 
{I\. habit of devoting a large part of their space about this season to 
“© jong and learned ‘“* Reviews of the year,” we instructed our P. D. a 
few days ago that he would be expected to discharge a similar duty for us 
to-day. Without troubling him with details, we ventured to suggest that 
his best plan would be to divide his ‘‘ Review” into a few leading sections, 
and we hoped he would make his contribution as concise and lively as pos- 
sible. In order to help him a bit, we sent him at the same time several 
almanacs and books of reference in order that he might obtain all the 
information which he required without trouble. Aud yet this is the clumsy 
style in which the lazy lad has done his work :— 

WeatHer: We have had weather during the year now closing. Thunder, 


lightning, wind, rain, hail, have had it all their own way. Snow is the 


only article that we got nothing of till Dec. 25th. But the rain, and the 
wind, and the thunder, have been exceedingly liberal in their favours. 

CoNsEQUENCES OF THE ArorEsaiIp Weatuer: The year 1877 will ever 
be remarkable in the pages of history for the number of wettings and 
colds which poor humanity received between its beginning and its ending. 
Speaking for myself, I got damped one hundred times, drenched fifty 
times, and all but drowned twenty times. Farmers and sailors have 
also suffered from the weather. But it’s an ill wind that blows nobody 
good. Doctors and shoemakers, undertakers and gravediggers have done 
well. I can’t think of anybody else who has. 

Crime: Now that I think of it, the year has been a good one, too, for 
Marwood and rope merchants. He has decreased the population by at 
least a score of people since the 1st of January. Marwood is rapidly 
becoming a great man. I don’t see how we could get on without him, 
which is more than could be said of any of the rest of us, or of almost 
any, even, of our greatest men. The year was also made memorable 
by the fallible and farcical character which justice assumed in connection 
with The Penge Mystery, as well as by the nice exposure which the admi- 
nistration of justice met with in connection with The Detectives’ Case. 

Fioops: Having forgotten to mention the floods under the head of the 
weather, I may just as well honour them with a head of their own. 
These floods have been frequent. Those persons, indeed, who give their 
faith to the daily newspapers will.run away with the notion that the 
United Kingdom has been under water the most of the year. 

Ecotestast1caL: The Pope’s surrender has been expected for months ; 
but His Holiness’ staying powers are very great The Rev. Dr. Thomson’s 
List of Lawful Amusements in last week’s City Jackdaw has been re- 
printed and extensively circulated by the Young Men’s Christian Asso- 
ciation. Ritualists, Rationalists, and Romanists go on rending our beloved 
Church asunder. 

Carrran versus Lasoun: These two giants still continue their mad and 
desperate duel. Capital is haying the best of it at present. 

Pouiticat: Nothing worth mentioning has been done in home politics 
since 1877 made his debut. In foreign politics the Government were 
more successful. By rejecting the Berlin Memorandum they encouraged 
Turkey to resist united Europe, and in this way thoy brought on the war, 
which has done for Turkey, as well as trade, and my Christmas goose. 

Loca: The Royal Infirmary is still flanked by these hideous wooden 
sheds. Market Street grows more and more impassable. Peel Park has 
been a sore sufferer from the floods. The tramway system is now open. 
8o is the New Town Hall. 

Foreign: The United States are at war with the Indians. Russia is 
having a final tussle with Turkey. May the right win! India has hada 
hard time of it with famine, France has had a hard time of it with folly. 
All is quiet in Fiji. 

And now, says our P.D., in conclusion, I have written sufficient to show 
that the year 1877, like every other year I know of, has been a 
remarkable one. Coals have been dear, so has food; but water has been 
plentiful and cheap. The year 1878 comes upon us with no small share 
of swagger. Parliament is to meet some weeks before the usual time. 
Beaconsfield, backed up by the Queen, is going to astonish us. Perhaps 
we may astonish him. Bye, bye, old ’77! All hail, baby ’78 ! 


Tue gathering of street news-boys and girls in the Manchester Limited, 
on Saturday afternoon, was an extremely interesting affair. We need 
not say that these little ragged urchins, to the number of about six 
hundred, were most hospitably entertained by Mr. William Evans and 
the other generous proprietors of the Evening News. Although the News 
has existed only nine years, its circulation now reaches some 60,000 copies 

ily. So much for intelligent and vigorous management. 
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UNDER THE MISTLETOE. 


BY AN OLD FOGTE. } 
“W. HO will explain to a bachelor, how 
, Y Best to discourse on the Mistletoe bough ? 
~ ‘To the muse my voice I raise— 
Aid me to recite its praise ! 
What is the uso of invoking the muse ?— 
She is a woman, and sure to refuse. 
No one answers to my call, 
So I dip my pen in gall. 
Under a plant which, I firmly believe, 
Grew in the garden with Adam and Eve, 
Witching woman still beguiles 
With her presents and her smiles ; 
While up aloft, if you only could see, 
Just as of old, in the Paradise tree, 
There is man’s ancestral Foe 
Coiled among the Mistletoe. 
Never can I regard it, I vow— 
I mean the detestable Mistletoe bough— 
But the thought oceurs to me 
Of that old forbidden tree. 
It was the ruin of all our race ; 
This is the story of man’s disgrace— 
Woman, cause of all his woe, 
Got him ‘neath the Mistletoe. 


OSMAN PASHA. 


Wyma a wonderful cock-and-bull story that was which the Daily 
Telegraph published as to the suicide of Osman Pasha, the gallant 
defender of Plevna! The doctor told the hero that one of his 
legs would have to be amputated; but, as a faithful follower of Mahomet, 
he preferred death, and, therefore, he poisoned himself. “ The startling 
and melancholy death of Osman,” shrieked the T'elegraph in its best style, 
‘* deepens the tragedy which has been acted so long in Bulgaria; and if 
we cannot endorse the generous and cordial exclamation of the younger 
Scobeleff, who saluted the prisoner as the greatest general of the age, we 
can acknowledge that the valiant Russian truly characterised the facts 
when he exclaimed, ‘Osman Ghazi he is, and Osman the victorious he will 
remain in spite of his surrender.’ His noble figure has now quitted the 
scene ; his large active brain and steadfast will can no longer stand 
between Turkey and her inveterate, relentless foes; but his name will 
shine with unstained lustre in the pages of history, and his great example 
will serve as a powerful stimulus to the soldiers of his Fatherland.” If 
the war goes on much longer, we fear that as many people will lose their 
heads through it in England’ as have been sacrificed in Bulgaria and 
Armenia, 


_ CHRISTMAS CHEER IN SALFORD WORKHOUSE. 
(\POBODY could catalogue all that Father Christmas—bless him !—is 
responsible for. Only imagine what he has been doing at Salford 


Workhouse! At the Police Court, on Monday, three inmates and a 


; milkboy, named Arthur Cuthhert, were charged with having introduced 


‘spirituous liquors ’—only think of it!—into this teetotal institution, 
contrary to the rules. That good man Mr. Bennet, who appeared for the 
indignant Guardians, said that the obnoxious “ spirituous liquors ” were 
found in the possession of the naughty milkboy. When taken to task, 
this wicked lad, who sells milk, said that the other prisoners had directed 
him to bring the liquors. The others had subscribed for the liquor, while 
Cuthbert provided the bottle, The prisoners were liable to a penalty of 
£10, or two months’ imprisonment, but—good Mr, Bennet—taking into 
consideration that it was Christmas, the authorities at the workhouse 
were not desirous to press the case if the magistrates would be good 
enough to reprimand the prisoners for what they had done. The prisoners 
had been in custody since Saturday, and—good Mr. Bennet—as this was 
a time in which there should be goodwill towards all men, they wished to 
show goodwill towards these people. Sir J. I. Mantell said if such an 
action again took place in the workhouse they might depend upon it the 
magistrates would not allow such an application as that made by Mr. 
Bennet to have effect. The case was then dismissed, Very good; but, 
having disposed of the prisoners after this fashion, will Sir John, or Mr. 
Bennet, or both, tell us what was done with the “spirituous liquors"? 
If the prisoners got off becauso it was Christmas, did the “ spirituous 
liquors " go down for the same reason? 
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CHRISTMAS WAITS. 


[WY FIGARO JUNIOR. 


“® all the poetic associations of merry Christmas time, can any be 
J more beautiful than that which arises in the mind at the mention of 

the Christmas waits? Ten days ago I would have mortally stabbed 
with my quill any vandal who had dared to attempt the destruction of 
this, one of the most treasured idols of my memory. When I was a little 
child, in the old village, now, alas, so many hundreds of miles away, I 
used to think that the waits were angels come down to earth to celebrate 
the anniversary of their redemption; and though, as years passed on, I 
got, of course, to know better, a dim lingering belief—or superstition, if 
you like—that there was something angelic about the waits, still clung to 
me. Perhaps thee was about the waits I used to know. They all 
belonged to the village choir, and in that locality, at any rate, the nearer 
the Church was not the further from Heaven, And we youngsters used to 
lie awake while their voices floated aloft in the still and frosty air, hearing 
without listening, and wrapped in that vague unreasoning reverie which 
only comes to children because they are not yet old enongh to have lost 
all memory of the past before they were born. 

But all these pleasant ideas have been at last ruthlessly disturbed. 
Another youthful illusion has vanished, like so many others. I may still 
try to believe in the waits of the past, but shall never more have faith in 
the waits of the present. The first may have been angelic; the second 
are decidedly diabolic. 

Last Christmas Eve, about midnight, I sat me down in an casy chair 
before a blazing fire, having first brewed a big jugful of punch and filled 
my great German pipe. Thus fortitied, I determined to indulge in a good 
think about all sorts of things in general, and about past Christmases in 
particular, resolving to be “ as sad as night, only for wantonness.” But 
before I could set a-thinking, and while deliberating whether the punch 
might not be the better for just half a squeeze more of lemon, my cogita- 
tions were arrested by a tremendous bang in front of the house. 

Having once played the instrament in the village band, I had no diffi- 
culty in recognising that the bang came from the drum, though one less 
skilled in music might have taken the noise for the explosion of a 
Krupp cannon. 

The bang was followed by sounds as of the tuning of a fiddle, andl 
was prompted to look out of the window. By the clear light of the moon 
I saw that five men had stationed themselves in front of the house, and 
judged at once that they were waits. One carried a drum, which, 
without exception, was the biggest drum I ever saw. A second bore an 
ophicleide, an instrument which is gone out of fashion, and is happily 
rarely seon now. For the benefit of those who don’t know, I may explain 
that the ophicleide is a machine of brass, about five feet long, with keys, 
and unites the distinguishing characteristics of a fog horn, the parish 
pump, and a diving bell, In the dark you can best recognise the ophicleide 
by the sound, Having heard it once you are not likely to forget it. The 
third man had a fiddle, the fourth a clarionet, and the fifth a pair of 
cymbals. 

It struck me that there would hardly be much melody evoked by this 
band, though possibly they might produce a good deal of noise. How- 
ever, if only for auld lang syne, I was glad to see them, and immediately 
put the kettle on the fire again. 

After some preliminary flourishes they began ‘* Hark, the herald angels 
sing!'’ and, all things considered, they got through the first verse pretty 
well, though it certainly did strike me that if the herald angels sang like 
that | would rather not bea herald angel, Then they stopped. Ah! 
thought I, perhaps, like myself, these poor fellows are thinking about some 
far off, happy past. They are overcome with emotion, and their feelings 
wre too deep for utterance throngh the ophicleide or the clarionet! Look- 
ing out of the window I saw the drum sucking at a half-gallon jar, with 
the others round waiting till he had done. Tho turn of the ophicleide 
came last, and he was so long about it that the rest began “ Hark, the 
herald,” &c., before he had finished. The ophicleide, however, was 
evidently a man determined to do his whole duty. By the time he had 
put down the jar and pumped enough wind into his machine to make a 
sound, the others had got pretty well through the second verse, Never- 
theless he began at the first bar, and went through the whole with a 
laudable persistence, The effect was considerable. It made me twine 
my legs round the chair like ropes, and it took some ten minutes to untie 
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them. The others went on straight through, and the ophicleide, being a 
short fat man, with very little breath, got hopelessly distanced. When the 
fiddle, and the drum, and the clarionct, and the cymbals had finished 
‘‘Hark, the herald,” &c., the ophicleide was still playing away for his 
life. ‘They waited for him a minute, but he could not fetch up, so they 
began Haydn’s “Hymn to the Emperor,’ while the ophicleide, now 
thoroughly roused and determined not to cave in, pumped away at “ Hark, 
the herald angels sing” in a way which led me to expect him to burst 
every minute. In vain the drum hammered away in a manner that 
threatened destruction to the instrument. In vain the cymbals clashed 
and smashed till one of them got cracked. The ophicleide would not be 
drowned, and so when he had finished with the herald angels the rest 
agreed to leave off in order that they might all start fair. This time the 
ophicleide was given the first turn at the jar, so that he might have no 
excuse for not being ready. He was ready in time, but then a new difii- 
culty arose. He wanted to play Haydo’s hymn, but, as the rest had 
finished that, they demurred. But the ophicleide was firm. He insisted 
on his rights, and in the end they had to agree to let him play the hymn 
alone. He did, accompanied by all the cats in the neighbourhood. The 
result was awful, The clarionet fainted on the spot. The fiddle was 
heard to call for his mother. As for the cymbals, he sat down in 
a mud puddle and howled, while the drum took refuge in the flowing 
jar. For myself, my first impulse was to rush to the nearest railway 
station ; the second, to get helplessly intoxicated ; the third, and the one 
acted upon, to take out a jorum of punch and try to soothe the raging 
brass monster. He took the punch and drank it, but immediately began 
again. This was too much. We rushed upon him en masse; tore away 
the ophicleide, broke off all the keys, and filled the tube with mud—settling 
him finally, as we thought. 

Having distributed the remainder of the punch amongst the others, and 
received the protestations of their eternal gratitude, I returned to my 
arm chair, while the waits began, ‘‘ Hark, Apollo strikes the lyre!” After 
three false starts, owing to the wrong time beaten by the drum, they got 
under weigh, and though I had given up any idea of pleasure, I thought 
that now the ophicleide was done for, the performance would be less 
excruciating. But the drum began to show alarming signs of insubordi- 
nation. He would keep hammering away like a blacksmith, and set the 
drum on the ground, so as to have freer play at it. ‘This would have been 
very well if the tune had been “‘ Hark, Apollo strikes the drum,” instead 
of the lyre. As it was, the ophicleide was preferable. In fact, the drum 
was rapidly getting drunk, and the sup which was given him out of the 
jar to quiet him only made him more enthusiastic than ever. My hope 
at first was that he wonld smash in the head, but it was too tough. It 
must have been made of the skin of a rhinoceros to stand such treatment. 
Clearly it was necessary to shut him up also. I went out again to their 
assistance, aud, without any more ado, we doubled the drummer up and 
smashed him into the drum, where he soon sank into a peaceful slumber. 

As it was now three in the morning, I suggested to the fiddle and the 
cymbals and the clarionet—who, of course, had come round —that they 
should go home. To my surprise, they immediately began to swear at 
me like troopers, and demanded more punch, in which they were backed up 
by the ophicleide, who had pulled together a bit and was amusing himself 
by hammering the remains of his brass pump on the pavement with all 
his might. I thought it best to comply, especially as they promised to go 
away after. 

But while I was getting the punch, a quarrel arose between the fiddle 
and the clarionet. When I came out, the clarionet-player had the fiddle 
by the hair, and was beating him unmercifully about the back with the 
yard of wood. My appearance with the jug made him desist ; but as he 
released his opponent, the latter aimed a blow at him with the fiddle, 
which descended on my unlucky head, caused m2 to stumble forward 
and empty the jug of boiling liquid over the face of the ophicleide who 
was sitting on the ground. The way that man yelled might have made 
a hyena envious. 

There was one consolation. The fiddle was smashed all to pieces, and 
the clarionet had broken in half. At any rate, I thought, they couldn't 
play any more. But I soon found they could. The ophicleide took the 
mouthpiece of his brass engine, the clariongt the mouthpiece of his 
wooden one, the cymbals, though cracked, could still make a noise, and 
the fiddle, taking the drumsticks, hammered furiously at the sides of the 
instrument in which the drummer lay, occasionally giving that individual 
a good thump on the head to make sure he was still there. For ful) 





WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINTS of the 
Boxes, 1944. and 2s. 9d. 


TOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS, 
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twenty minutes these villains played the ‘ Cat’s march over ashes,”— 
until, in fact, I had torn out half my hair, dragged all the buttons off my 
waistcoat, aud was seriously meditating whether I should not tura on all 
the gas taps and blow up the house. 

At last I decided to go for the police, and went out by the back way. 
After wandering about for some time, I discovered one officer and brought 


him to the scene. He, of course, could not, single-handed, run in all the | 


five, so he decided to take one as an example. The one chosen was the 
drummer, but we found that he was so firmly jammed in his wooden case 
that our united efforts could not get him out. The only thing, therefore, 


was for the officer to trundle him to the stution iu the instrument. The 


others followed behind, vowing vengeance ; but they were too far gone to 
keep up with the drum, and by the time we got to the station they had 
disappeared, though iu the distance we could still hear the ophicleide 
banging his old brass savagely on the lamp posts. 


Ah! thought I, as I crept sadly to bed about five o'clock, making an 


unconscious pun, Christmas is too heavy a burden if such waits as these 
are thrown in, 


WELCOME ONCE AGAIN! 


Cn EHOLD, he comes in garment gemmed, 
{ With frosty crystals o’er, 
~/ His wintry garb with furs well hemmed, 
His beard all crisp and hoar! 
He seems, in sooth a chilling guest, 
Bred 'midst the Artic floe, 
But there’s a heart within his breast 
That beats with ruddy glow. 


And mark his kind and cheery eyo, 
His air so frank and free, 

A waggish rogue he is—and sly— 
Who sports him merrily. 

See, there the langhing younkers lisp 
In pretty prattling joke, 

While they that beard so hoar and crisp 
With tiny fingers stroke ! 


For ah! he has a wallet there— 
That gay and good old boy— 

In which are morsels rich and rare, 
With bright and wondrous toy. 

And as he basks before the fire, 
The glowing flame leaps out 

To hear the jocund son and sire 
Their merry welcome shout, 


And, as he takes them by the hand 
And quaffs the brimming bowl, 
Each brother in that socia! band 
Grows knit in heart and soul. 
And men and women old, grow young, 
Forget they’re grey and sere ; 
Many a song that day is sung, 
That’s sung but once a year ! 


While hands and hearts too long aloof— 
By worldliness estranged— 
Relax beneath his mild reproof 
And hate to love is changed. 
E’en Mammon for a time lets-slip 
His grasp upon his gold— 
*’Neath holly branch and ruby lip, 
Some goodness doth unfold! 


And loving kindness crowns the cup 
With garlands bright and gay ; 
And heaps the joyous measure up, 
For once, this gladsome day. 
Hail, kindly Christmas! three times hail ! 
This weary wintry tide ; 
Alas! that War and Famine’s wail 
Thy coming should abide | 


There was a time when kings afar 
Were drawn to lowly cot, 

Led by a bright and wondrous star 
To Bethlehem’s hallowed spot ; 
Now kings and princes rudely mock 

Sweet Christmas’ holy spell, 
And celebrate, midst warlike shock, 
As ’twere a Mass of Hell! 








REJECTED ADDRESS. 


BY THE LARGEST CIRCULATION IN THE WORLD.) 


yay glorious union, most stupendous work ! 
Gs God bless the British Lion and the Turk ! 
~ Ye Muses, by whose aid our columns glow, 
Grant us a little meed of fame below ; 
Till all the world ery ‘‘ Bravo!” I profess 
The boundless powers of England's glorious press ! 


Who lifted up their voice against the Russ} 

In fervid tones, from first to last? ’Twas Us! 
Shall India’s sons exclaim, from shore to shore, 

* Quashee ma boo! your Empire is no more " ? 
Who caused (confound his soul !) our ships to sink ? 
Who makes the working classes take to drink ? 
Who made the London masons stop their work ? 
God bless the British Lion and the Turk ! 


Who is the wickedest outrageous cuss ? 

The nasty savage Christian-spoken Russ ! 

God bless the army ! bless their coats of crimson ! 
God bless the navy! may it bravely swim soon! 

Bless every soul that has an ear to give ! 

Long may our Premier and his Sovereign live ! 

And oh! in Downing Street should Gl—dst—ne revel, 
England's Prime Minister, then bless the Devil ! 


THE FROG AND THE OX. 


VF men will invite comparisons they must run the risk of the com- 
oh parisons turning out unfavourably to themselves, At the univer- 

sities, when any one takes a decided line on any matter, “ giving out 
himself to be somebody,” it is customary to turn to the University 
Calendar to see what he has done, what position he has taken on the class 
paper. Applying this test to the Dean and his critic, we read in Crock - 
ford :— 

‘‘Cowrr, Very Reverend Benjamin Morgan: Deanery, Manchester. 
Fellow 8. John’s Coll. Camb, and Senior Wrangler, 1839. M.A,, 1842, 
B.D., 1855. Gresham Professor of Geometry, 1854. Chaplain to the 
Queen, 1871. Select Preacher, 1852 and 1856. Hulsean Lecturer, 1853 
54. Warburton Lecturer at Lincoln’s Inn, —, H.M. Inspector of 
Schools, 1868-70. 

“ Haworrtn, Apm.: St. Bees, 1850. Rector 8. Catharine's, Manchester,”’ 
No more. 

The one, senior wrangler—that is, the highest placed man of the first 
mathematical university of the land—and always making his mark 
somehow. The other, a pass man, not classed, of a respectable divinity 
school where the asses’ bridge need not be passed, nor Balbus’ experiments 
in building walls be known. Lately it seems that the Dean’s opponents 
havo beon receiving presentations, This reminds us of the late Dean 
Bowers’ reply to a curate who boasted of the number of tea services 
with which he had been presented, “ Yes; but sterling metal doesn’t 
need so much plating.”’ ; 


“THE OLD YEAR DIETH.” 


O ends the year of seventy-seven ! 

& Now, say, is England nearer Heaven ? 
Has ought of progress marked our course ? 
In Turkey still they use brute force. 





+-v 
* 


Now Stanley's done for Father Nile, 

And Dizzy plays the sphinx the while, 
Egyptian darkness hides his schemes, 
His followers still keep dreaming dreams. 


Tur L. P. P.—Messrs. Viccars, Collyer, & Danmore, of Leicester, are 
the makers of an excellent article of food bearing the above initial title, 
which, being translated, simply means—The Leicester Pork Pie. At this 
season of the year when such delicacies are in request it is unnecessary to 
say that those who once taste these pies will be only too glad to repeat 
the experiment. 





WORM ALD’S CREAM OINTMENT, FOR ALL AFFECTIONS OF THE | SKIN, is TRULY EFFICActovs. 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


; IIRISTMAS is gone; but the New Year has yet to come. What a | 


A number of drnnk persons we noticed in Manchester and Salford on 
3 


Tuesday last! Their nnmber will be legion on Tuesday next. 


Tue Standard had a long article the other day on Mr. Goodier’s able paper 
on “ Manicipal Finances ’’ which was read recently before the Manchester 
Statistical Society. Referring to the case of Manchester, the Standard 
says :—* The liabilities now amount to over four-and-a-half millions, of 
which sum nearly @ million was expended in the extension of the water- 
works, necessitated solely by the demands of the outlying townships. It is 
estimated, we are further told, that the waterworks are worth three-and- 
a-half millions, the gasworks three millions, and that manorial rights and 
other properties are worth a million. Consequently, the Corporation of 
Manchester, while owing something more than four-and-a-half millions, 
has assets to set off against the debt of about seven-and-a-half millions. 
If, therefore, its business were to be wound up, it would have a clear 
surplus of nearly three millions. We have no means, of course, of testing 
the accuracy of these estimates, and therefore give them only for what 
they are worth.” The Standard may take our word for it, that Mr. Goodier’s 
paper was worth a great deal more than its leader. Mr. Goodier knew 
what he was talking about; the Standard didn’t. That it should turn 
Mr. Goodier into Mr. Goodin all through its article was only one more 
proof of how work is often done in London newspaper offices. Yet these 
men dream that nobody can hold a candle to them. 


A conresronpeNnt writes to us as follows:—‘I had to pass Salford 
Hospital about two o'clock on Wednesday morning. ‘The officials seemed 
to be enjoying themselves. They were busy singing ‘ For he’s a jolly 
good fellow.’ No doubt of it. But what of the poor patients in the 
meantime? I don’t object to hospital officials and all other officials 
enjoying themselves at this ‘ festive season.’ But, surely, it would be 
better for them to do this out of the sight and out of the hearing of the 
suffering and dying persons on whom they are generally supposed to 
attend.” 

Ar the County Police Court, the other day, a decent man and a respect- 
able member of society was charged by an officious policeman with using 
obscene language. What he did was to shout * Whoa, Emma.” What an 
ass that Bobby must be! Sir John Des Mantell must be little better, for 
even he didn't know the meaning of ‘* Whoa, Emma.’ Gross darkness 
does reign throughout the land. A few weeks ago we ourselves were 
ignorant of what this highly classical phrase really implied. Bat—thanks 
to the spread of knowledge—we now know all abont it. A friend of ours 
confidentially explained the mystery to us the other day. Emma, it 
seems, is none other than our friend's sponse. Emma has a bit-of a 
temper. Women usually have. When Emma gives free rein to the 
aforesaid temper, our friend-—sensible man that he is—lays himself back 
in his chair, pulls gently at his pipe, and says in a quiet way, at stated 
intervals, ** Whoa, Emma.” What might have led to a domestic row is 
thus changed into a calm. We hope Sir John will feel grateful to the 
Jackdaw for this piece of information. ‘ Whoa, Emma ” has done more 
to prevent unpleasant quarrels in the happy homes of Manchester and 
Salford than Sir John Mantell and all the magistrates put together. Yet 
one of their Bobbies would dare to dub the expression as ‘‘ obscene.” We 
wont have it. 





Tury are doing great things at the Young Men's Christian Association 
this week. Dickens's “ Christmas Carol,” illustrated by a series of 
admirable dissolving views, is being performed in the Peter Street Rooms, 
under the direction of the entertainment committee of the institation. 
The story is read by Mr. Lawrenson, while Marley’s ghost and other 
effects are presented under the superintendence of Professor Pepper. Yet 
this happens to be the very place where Dr. Thomson drew up his List 
of Lawful Amusements last week. We haven't a word to say against 
‘The Christmas Carol ;* but where, or how, or in what, or why is it 
better than many a Christmas pantomime? We pause for a reply. 


Wuen Greek mects Greek then comes the tug of war. Dr. Peter Royle, 
the well-known Couservative orator, has been falling out by the way with 


Mr. Thomas Royle, the well-known omnibus driver. Dr. Royle was | the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—[Apvr.] 
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waiting in Oldham Street for an omnibus to carry him to Newton Heath, 
An omnibus driven by Mr. Thomas Royle came from Piccadilly, and Dr, 
Royle being told by two boys acting as conductors that it was going to 
Newton Heath, he got in and told them to put him down at the Duke of 
York public-house. There were five or six other persons on and in the 
vehicle. After it had gone about two handred yards up Oldham Road it 
stopped, and the boys told the passengers that they must get out. An 
altercation was going on between Dr. Royle and some ontside passengers, 
The driver said he had not a sufficient number of passengers and would 
not go any farther. Thereupon the doctor informed him who he was, and 
said that if he did not give his name and address he would be handed over 
to the Bobbies. Mr. Thomas Royle said that Dr. Royle and “all his 
other magistrates might go to——.”” All the passengers except the 
stubborn doctor and another got ont, and the driver, turning the omnibyg 
round, drove down Oldham Street, and turned down Piccadilly, having 
Dr. Royle inside as a prisoner. The other passenger got out and 
called a policeman. Mr. Headlam, who adjudicated on the case, 
fined Mr. Thomas Royle 40s. and-costs. But is it not a pity that the 
different members of the noble family of Royle should fall out in this 
way ? 


—_ — _ oo 


THE “SLEEPING BEAUTY” AT THE THEATRE ROYAL. 


Cr INCE more we have been in Fairyland, and renewing our youth by a 
Q visit to that dear haunt of childish delight—the Pantomime. Those 
who are in the sere and yellow leaf cannot be expected to feel that 
wild joviality which seizes the breast of youth on hearing the venerable 
jokes and witnessing the exuberant house-play sacred to pantomime, yet 
we saw on Wednesday night the owners of whitening locks shaking with 
laughter. For those to whom puns and practical jokes have lost their 
charms there were other pleasures. The libretto of the Sleeping Beauty 
was, we are told, written expressly for Manchester by F. C. Burnand and 
Alfred Thompson. Like most of its class, the words are of very little 
importance, except as giving occasion for the exercise of the talents of 
those real pantomimic artists—the scene-painters, the ballet, and the much- 
sinning, much-suflering clowns and pantaloons. The old nursery story 
is not more widely departed from than is usual upon such occasions, 
There is at least the skeleton of the old nursery story ; but this is covered 
with a new body, and elothed in»gorgeous raiment. -Where the seenery 
is all good it is somewhat difficult to particularise. Great artistig skill is 
shown in the picture of the @actus Thicket; in frontof whieh'the evil 
fairy calls an obstructive meeting, and invokes the aid of Colorado beetles, 
and other prickly and creeping things, te repel the invasion of Prince 
Bonbon. There is picturesque power in the vivid painting of the walls of 
the buried castle. The fairy scenes include the Paradise of Roses, the 
brilliance of which is only excelled by the brightness of the grand transforn- 
ation scene of the Fountain of Perpetual Youth, the fairy beauty of which 
was rewarded with well-merited and hearty applause. The wonderful 
performances of the Majiltons before the “ Gates ajar,” and in the sub- 
sequent seenes, added greatly to the fun... Miss Madge. Stavart made a 
very effective ‘ Prince Bonbon,” whilst the two'strongest comic parts of 
‘*Dr. Dignum,” and ‘** Sambo,” the happy valet, did not suffer in the 
hands of Mr. Roberts and Mr. Wallace. The political allusions were not 
numerous nor much appreciated, but the local hits told better, probably 
beeanse they were better, The tasteful dresses and graceful movements 
of the ballet are elements too imyortant in a pantomime to be passed up- 
noticed. Miss Cora Adriana, as the ‘ Rose Queen,” was all that could 
desired. The grand honeymoon ballet with its white-robed Wedding- 
bells, and Amazons in jangling armour, was received with well-merited 
applause. Occasionally the action flagged, though not to the extent that 
has sometimes to be tolerated on a first night; but altogether Mr. 
Thompson may be congratulated on having produced a pantomime capable 
of giving pleasure alike to young and old. Miss Kate Herberte is 8 


graceful and pretty “Sleeping Beauty,’ and when awake adds to her 
dumb charms those of pleasant and unaffected singing. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 








Articles intended for insertion must be addreassed.to.the Editor of the Oity Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 

We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
= 4 SoS eS ae ass eS a a =— 2s = » — __ 
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The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest olf 





paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also 
variety of engravings, chromos, &¢.; at M, NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 











TIC-DOLOREUX, NEURALGIC PAINS, AND TOOTHAGHE,-"SscRnuberessrbsestcabst's Races ians 
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“Nature provides a Remedy for every Complaint.”.—Shakspere. 


THE ONLY KNOWN EFFECTIVE REMEDY FOR 
RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, 
AND LUMBAGO. 








| 
| 


SOLD BY CHEMISTS, 
IN BOTTLES, ls. 1id., 2s, 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. 


Depot :—-Custom Mouse Chambers, Lower Thames St. 


Eacie Tepecrarn Works.—Offices, 52 and 85, Hatton Garden, E.C., London, Nov. 15th, 1877. 


suffering from extreine prostraticn, cramps, and greatly impe ded respiration, toa degree causing his comrades to look upon his cure as helpless, has 
vholly recovered from the same remedy, Capt, Bird adds that during all his travels he never possessed a more valuable medicine chest than now. ‘It is 
with pleasure I make this commnnication, and you are at liberty to use the testimony in what way you think proper.—I am, dear sir, yours faithfully, 

Mr. Vickers, Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames Street. lV. R. FRANCIS, F'S.A., M-T.E., 8.1. 


; ; ‘ 18, Downs Park Road, Dalston, Nov. 9th, 1877. 

Dear Sir,—I have been troubled with Gout for some years, and have tried all kinds of advertised patent medicines, from which I have found little or no 
relief. The other day I was induced hy a friend to try your Antitactic, which, I believe, has performed a perfect cure ; in fact, although I am in my 63rd 
year, I feel as well and as young as I ever did in my life. You are at liberty to make any use you please of this letter, as I do not believe there isa nobler 
work than that of relieving suffering humanity.—Very respectfully, coe 

Beadle of the Royal Exchange, London. JOHN BELLARS. 


M°LARDY, MAKIN & SMITH, 


WHOLESALE JEWELLERS AND GENERAL WAREHOUSEMEN, 


HAVE A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 


CLOCKS, ELECTRO-PLATE, CUTLERY, CHINA, & GLASS GOODS, 
TOYS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, SUITABLE FOR PRESENTATION, 
14, MILLER STREET, TOP OF SHUDEHILL, 
MANCHESTER. 


SMOKY CHIMNEYS. |2itee” cciuocn toe vorzou of noone 











Testimonials, comfort at home in all weathers, 
on be sure to apply none other than 








application. | — SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 
DRAUGHT 
. | sic view 81 IXCEY 
‘ LETTERS PATENT. SIor VIEW EXCLUDER 
BY ROYAL boon open | DOOR SHUT for bottom of 
we doors, as shown 





at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions, Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles. This 
apparatus lifts 4 
inch,clearing car- 
pets or uneven 


or send them to all parts for trial or approval. 
floors, and shuts 
down quite wea- 


EATON & CO., | ther tight; i 


127, Steel House Lane, Birmingham. | USUAL SPACE ADMITTING ORAUCHTS DUST & RAIN self-acting, dur- 


| ; f i , able, and cheap. 
| Can be applied lo any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants) can be removed 


. * asthe ‘ ” 1s quickly, without injury to the door or f ke. 
ii your Spectacles are broken take them to the Maker, | as quichiy, without injury to the door or framewor 





SMOKY CHIMNEYS.—Our Chimney Tops Never Fail to Cure the 








most Inveterate Chimneys. We fix them anywhere—‘ No Cure No Pay ”— 
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N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. SLATER & CO., GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 








Dear Sir,—I am requested by my friend, Capt. Henry Bird, who is now travelling iu Siberia, to write that your Autilactic has completely cured him of a 
most violint attack of Lumbago, brought on by exposure during severe weather in crossing the mountains, and that one of his followers, who was found | 
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ar. The Cheapest House in Town for Pipes, Cigar Tubes, B 
TO SMOKERS AND TOBAGGONISTS.— sree ssh iis et ie aie 
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2d. Cigars, 7s. 6d.—RUSSELL, Importer, 14, Swan Stre 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ® ““‘vicronts stariow, MANCHESTER. 
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YHOT BY MISTAKE, by Cygnet ; with full 


page illustration.—See “ Ab-o'th’- Yate’s Christmas 





HE 


Fearneley ; 


JESTER'S DARLING, by 


with full page illustration. 


Frank | 
See “ Ab- | / xe 
Annual, 


i SF. 


o’th’-Yate'’s Christmas Annual. 
K . <6 2 SB Bes MR. BANCROFT 
MUSIC WAREHOUSE JESPECTFULLY informs his Friends 
: and Customers that he is now at his Old Premises, 
BRUNSWICK STREET, OXFORD ROAD. | in connection with 


| 210, 


MR. J. E. CHAMBERS, 
HODSON’S COURT, CORPORATION STREET. 


HOUSE IN THE TRADE FOR 


CHEAPES'1 
PIANOFORTES as. P 
¢ HRISTMAS PRESENTS, in Great 
S Variety. Silk and Satin-lined WORK-BASKETS | 
in every shade and colour; MOROCCO BAGS, with 


AND HARMONIUMS. 
The Military and General Tailoring Co. solicit the 


favour of an early call. 


HORNHEM GRANGE: A STORY OF | 





Nickel-Silver Frames; JEWEL-CASES, JAPANESE | : TWO CHRISTMAS EVES, by Jos. M. Hawcroft ; 
TRAYS; Quantities of Shilling Articles suitable for | with full page illustration.—See “ Ab-o'th’-Yate’s Christ- 
} presents ; Brushes, Combs, and Fancy Baskets of every | mas Annual.” 
; description. Titterton’s celebrated Hair Brushes. 


JOHN FIELDEN'’S 

Brush, Basket, and General Furnishing 
Warehouse, 120, Oxford Street 
ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF 40 YEARS. 








Cooperage, 





Vy ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE. | 

The celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- | 
matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, | 
Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, | 
| Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &e. | 


——-—- - } 


Y ANGEL GUEST, by Jennie Heywood.— 


Seo “ Ab-o'th’-Yate’s Christmas Annual.” 


\ 


’ HE POOR LITTLE ROBIN, by Fann 
J. & W. NORRIS Ss pean Forrester.—See “ Ab-o'th’-Yate's ChristmesAnnual. | 
HRISTMAS PRESENT OR NEW 


eae *a WV Alson’s RUBBING BOTTLE has | 


become a favourite in thousands of homes, 
owing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 
A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 
cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 
house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing | 


| 


Half-a-Dozen ELECTRO-SILVER SPOONS, or a 
Handsome STAMPED GOLD KEEPER to every Pur- 
chaser of a WEDDING RING. 


62, MARKET STREET, 


ee 





; AND AT BRIGHTON, suffering, loss of time, and expense. 
: 7 | 
OHNNY AND PEGGY, by Ben Brierley.— | FOWL TALE, by James Bowker.—See 
0) See “ Ab-o'th’-Yate’s Christmas Annual.” “ Ab-o'th’-Yate’s Christmas Annual.” 


| 
} 
SOMETHING NEW.—COLEMAN’S 
, ‘ > ta FL p\ 4 I NE e oP Pl x 
| WILLIAM GARDNER, hI PHOSPHORUS, QUININE, & PEPSINE PILLS, 
have a wonderful effect in restoring jenny 
especially when Debility sets in from oven an 
anxiety, or from whatever cause:—Phosphorus | 
| PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES. soothes the Brain; Quinine increases Appetite, and 
: —— oo of the greatest discoveries of the on? 
assists Digestion. One trial will suffice to prove the 
fag . , £6, ei £8, £3 ~4 and £10 each, marvellous effects of this Medicine. Sold in bottles, 
n Gold from £10 upwards, 2s. 0d. and 4s. 6d. cach, by all Chemists, or sent free 
Pa on receipt of 33 or 54 stamps by the Manufaeturers; | b 


MANUFACTURER OF 


| Silver Lever 








in Assortment of Gold Alberte and Chains. COLEMAN & CU., 20, Budge Row, Cannon Strect, 
a ee London, E.C, 
| CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY'S GATE, 
: MANCHESTER. rFIHE FAIRY FUNERAL, by B. B.; with full | 


page ilustration.—See “ Ab-o’th’-Yate’s Christmas 
Annual.” 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. : ° 
NDIGESTION.—WHY SUFFER 


4,000 Splendid MUSICAL BOXKS to be 
the Readers of this Peer. . hi inful a . ‘ “di 
Mok: from this painful malady when you can immedi- 


BRISTOL MUSICAL ART UNION, 


fiven away to 


ately be cured by using COLEMAN’S PREPARA- 
ALBION HOUSE, BOUVERIBE STREET, EASTON, | TIONS of PURE PEPSINK, gre atly recominended by 
BRISTOL, in order to encourage the public taste for the | ¢he highest medical authorities? Sold in bottles as | 


Musical Art, have concluded a: rangements whereby Keader 
of this paper will be presented with a 

HANDSOME BOHEMIAN MUSICAL POX, 
capable of Playing Fight or mre Air The w are 
various and well selected, ana the Box itself is an article 
strongly made and beautifully polished, 


Wine at 2s. 6d. and 5s.; Lozenges, at 1s. 6d. and 2s. 64. ; 

and Powder, in bottles, at 2s. 6d. and 4s, each. Sold 
hy all Chemists. 2s. 6d. bottles of Wine sent free by 
the manufacturers for 30 stamps; Is. 6d. bottle of 
Lovenges for 18 stamps; and Qs. 6d. bottle of Powder 


Ae this is a genuine presentation, it will only last fera for JO stamps. 
few weeks, and the distribution will be finally ane positively Sole manufacturers: COLEMAN & CU., 20, Budge 
Closed on February 2éth, 1h78. No box will be sent without) pow « Street, London, E.C ; . 
the bond ent from this paper pOW, VLANRSS Sesser, 100K Shank het 

The Bristol Musical Art Unien ossesses a limited 





number of Boxes, go it in « eleohaned that some will have to 
be refused. 

To ensure « fo package, Sven cares, and to pay e xpenres 
for advertising, &c., » sum of 44 . must be forwarded with 
the boud by ¥.0.0, ox Twe mt y nine Stamps; or two Boxes | 
will be sent free for ts, Post-oftice Orders to be made pay- | 
able to the Se: retary, Mr We 4 HOMAS, 

Row 
THE BRISTOL MUSTCAL ART UNION 
Wil send One Bohemian Musica! Box to the wader 
mentioned Address Free. 


Y OUGHANRBEADY, 
Ab-o'th’ 


by A. 'T. Rycroft.--See 


Yate’s Christmas Annual.” 





(4 UEST’'S MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, 
Moa. monthly; post free, 24d. Large size, beauti 
fully printed, and contributed to by the world's best 
composers, Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 sonsts, post free, 
Is. Od., with words, music, and piano accontpaniment. 
Decidedly the best work out. List of cheap music post 
free J. GU BST, 2, Fishmouger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London, EC, 


Name 
Addre ain full 


Ali letter wo be carefnily 


1 HOMAS, 


midrenset ty Mr. W. 
‘ Albion House, Bonveric street, Kastor, Mia ol. - — 
ns ‘ f [ OW SAM O’ BEN’S BECAME RE- 
OGGART NOOKS, by Ab-o'th’-Yate. FORMED, by J. J. Freeman; with full page| 
See * Ab-o'th’-Yate’s Christmas Annual.” * Ab-o'th’- Yate’s Chiistmas Annual,” 


liustration.— See 
} 


Christmas Annual.” 


Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders, 


HOw 


‘ ever stagnant, torpid, of impure it may be.“They 


| obstacles are trinmphantly met and conquered. 
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HAT ONE GHOST DID, by the auth 
of “Louis Chatillon.” — See “ Ab-o'th’-Y, 


BARLOW’S COURT, 43, MARKET STREE} 


(OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 


LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 





INDIARUBBER > HAND STAMPS. 


a 


HRISTMAS CHIMES, by Rawnsley Da 
trey; with full page | illustration.—See “ Ab-o'tt 
Yate’s Christmas Annual ” 


HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS J 
THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to 



















































































| the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of th 
disorder, and remove it without disturbing the fanctiog 
of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenfiej, 
Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in 40z. and 6% 
bottles at 104d. and 1s. 14d., by all Chemists and Pate 
Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon 
receipt of sus nachel 


OW TO BECOME EITHER NATE 

RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, 

simple and inexpensive means made and used at bom 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily 

Recently | in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., pod 

free, from the Author, J. WILBY, Mirfield. 





HRISTMAS AT SEA, by J. M. H,; wit 
- illustention.— Seo“ Ab-o'th’-Yete's Christma 
Annual, 





(8) PREY ENT HYDROPHOBIA, 

ATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to dl 
Wounds as soon as caused. Two or three suntioa 
will take away all sofeness from wounds, &ce., causing) 
them to heat: quickly, For 


\VELL_| AM, SURPRISED 


You should suffér so acutely from any di 

ure blood when the UNivER 
Macic PURIFYING 
all ranks of secict; 


ROPS are so just) RIVE 
to stand 
purifying the stream of life from 





unrivalled for effect 
latent disease, 


brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; 
| pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to ¢ 
spirits; an edge to the eel a clear conceptic 
| pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to 
debilitated system ; in fact, they change the most sh 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whi 
the mental and physical powers under their influe 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties 


4s. 6d., 11s.,and83s. per Case. cal tall only by Me ; 
WitkINHoN and Co., Medi Baker's Hf 
Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Potent Mediel 
Vendors throu ghout the world; or should the 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per ret 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1830. 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sil 
last year. 
ke Important Norice.—All Chemists and Pa 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Whole 
Avents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Whol 
and Export Drugyists, &c., 16, Coleman Strect, Londet; 
MATHER, Farriugdon Rend, Lonfion) and 64, G 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, ‘Sons, and 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhous, 
and Co., Leeds. 


\ rR. BRIGHT'S BRADFORD 
A SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and 
astern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bri 
andthe Anti-corn-law Le ague, Revised by Mr. Bri 
Demy Svo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now Ready. d 
chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and ev Bovksellet. 

‘ —i 
TIFF AND A TUB, by John Walker} 


See “ Ab-o’th’-Yate's Christmas Annual,” 

















Christmas ‘and New ¥ ear’s Gards, Wholesale and Retail.—Abel Heywood & Son, © 


ham 


Street. 
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Christmas and New Year’s Cards in Great Variety.—_Abel Heywood & Son, Oldham Street. 
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THE CITY JACKDAW. 7 


ESTABLISHED 1848. _ 
THE GREAT SALE AT THOMAS PEEL’S, 


125 and 127, OLDHAM STREET, COMMENCED ON MONDAY, DEC. 17ruH; ENDS FEBRUARY 28rn. 
DOORS OPEN AT 9-30 A.M.: CLOSE AT 6-30 p.m 
The season having again come round when my customers expect I will do as in former years, viz., place my valuable stock of 
BABY LINEN, LADIES’ LINEN, and CHILDREN’S UNDERCLOTHING, 

together with other goods, procured upon most advantageous terms, at SALE PRICES, I now take ‘his early opportunity to inform my patrons and the public generally 
that for some weeks past I have been making purchases of MATERIALS and GARMENTS in magnitude far exceeding any previous year. The season having been so 
mild, has forced Manufacturers and Merchants to Sell at Heavy Losses, the DISCOUNT varying from TWENTY to FIFTY PER’ CENT, which advantages will be 
given to customers at this Sale. < 12 : : Ataf ep E . 

LADIES’ RESIDING IN ADJACENT TOWNS, who may not have visited this establishment within the last month, will find a marked improvement in the 
upstairs departments. : 5 se 3 ; i : i 

NE ROOMS have been added, which will facilitate and expedite sales and orders, and I trust lead to increased business. 


First is the 
LADIES’ COSTUME DEPARTMENT. 

This room is 4oft. long, and has just been newly decorated at considerable cost. It will be superintended by competent lady assistants of recognised ability and good 
taste. There will be found a rich assortment of BALL DRESSES in black, white, and all the leading fashionable colours; MUSLIN SLIPS, WOOL SHAWLS 
and MANTLES, INDIA SCARFS and MANTILLAS, Rich CASHMERE DRESSING GOWNS, foreign manufacture; Pink, Scarlet, Sky, Maroon, Drab, and Blue 
FLANNEL DRESSING GOWNS, embroidered with silk and wool ; London and French Printed Flannel Gowns, with folds and trimmings of high-class finish ; Petticoats 
in Silk and Satin, Coloured Stripes, and Fine Felts, prettily trimmed. ae | 

The SECOND ROOM has been fitted up to Furnish COSTUMES and JACKETS for CHILDREN from three years to twelve years of age. It bas been a want long 
felt, and which will now be supplied, where Ladies can meet with materials and styles suitable to those ages. A competent Assistant will always be in attendance to take 
measurements for Special Orders, which will be charged during the Sale at Sale Prices. 

It will be a constant effort to produce PRETTY and BECOMING ATTIRE, at economical prices. 

A large assortment of EVENING DRESSES now ready for CHILDREN. 
MILLINERY 
Is the third room I wish to draw attention to, it being next to the above. Ladies will have every opportunity of viewing some two or three hundred TRIMMED HATS, 
Infants’ to Young Ladies’ sizes, in all the leading shapes, colours, and styles, every attenion being given to orders; and where MOURNING is required, assistants will be 


sent to take instructions. 
ORDER OF SALE. 
The Sale, like its predecssor, will be conducted on the same gginciple—viz., very substantial reductions are made on regular stock; SOILED GOODS sold at nominal 
prices; CLEARING LOTS at asmall profit. 16d | Th. 
To ensure the above to customers, the usual ticket (which is always marked in plain figures) will remain on, and a new ticket 
on, will be placed alongside, so that the purchaser may see at a glance the advantage gained. 


i There are three of these departments I 
wish to draw special attention to. 


, printed in red ink, and written sale price 


LADIES’ MARRIAGE OUTFITS. INFANTS’ LAYETTES. 


THOMAS PEEL, The Great Outfit Establishment, 
125 and 127, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER. 











| 





taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimatin 


HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, 


THE LATE MARKET PLACE, 
OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


wihehtidakaegaled ¥ 
DINING THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 
Soups, Fish, Entrées, Joints, and Sweets, in great variety. 
Dinner off the Joint, 1s. rod, Chop or Steak, with Chips, 1s. 
Neapolitan and French Ices always ready, 
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Families Supplied. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


For Strengthening 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe | 
properties. Its | 


influence on the Secretions and Functions i3 speedily manifested; and in all cases | 


of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 
restoring health, strength, and yigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of cither sex, being guaranteed totally 
free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9, 4/6, 1]/-, and 22|- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price by 


E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


CAUTION.—Scee that the words“ Sir A. Cooper’s Vital Restorative” are 
blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as above, is on the label, without which 
it cannot be genuine. 


BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 
iy snk shir And all the Wholesale Houses. ipo tens 7 
NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 
Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 
From J. WILLIAMS, No, 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 


\ LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE. 
y 


, CONTENTS: 

1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. 

2.—Approved Prescriptions for Various Ailments. 

8.—Sleep—Nature’s Medicine. 

4.—Phosphorus as a Remedy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Depression, 
and Exhaustion. 

5.—§alt Baths, and their Efficacy in Nervous Ailments. 

6.--The Coca Leaf—a Restorer of Health and Strength. 








GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT 
HALF-CROWN TABLE D’HOTE 


From 12 o’cnock Daty. 


J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 


Ms MITCHELL'S RESTAURANT & LUNCHEON BAR, 


18, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 
WINES, BURTON ALES, DUBLIN STOUT, CIGARS, &o. 
CHOPS, STEAKS, de., AT ANY HOUR. 


QILLIARDS !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORK , 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchestcr. 


T. STHENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


li, ITANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810. 




















firect | Christmas and New Year's Cards, Wholesale and Retail. Abel Heywood & Son, Oldham Bureet. 
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BEFORE PURCHASING YOUR CLOTHING, **°* 









tyles and Prices, at LIPMAN’S Noted Estab 
165, Deansgate (Opposite Hardman Street), Mahchester 





Srreer, and 2, Victoria 
3d. and 2s. each. 
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American Patent Drawing and Writic 


at BOHANNA TASKER & CO.'S, 98, 


the 
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Also, t 
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Newest Patterns, 
STREE? 


ee 
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American & eee Cheistinas & New Year Cards. 


v, 
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WORTH THEIR 
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GIBSON, 


18, 
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THE CITY J ACKDAW. 


HOUSE. FURNISHER, 
OLDHAM STREET, AND 90, 92, 94, 96, STRETFORD ‘ROAD. 


Cheapest House in Manchester for House Furnishing. — 
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DINING-ROOM SUITES, deevesseccecceecesee £0 GUINEAS, ; a 
DINING-ROOM SUETES, IN LEATHER. .,..0.....ccccosepssescosvoassccccstucscessopeesiaes 12 Gupvmis. | 





MIRRORS, 40in. by 80in., 59s. ; 60in. by 40in., 75s. Best Plate, ; | 
PEATHMM MIG b0:..cveccoecasIagrsccssccetecttfesascepectenstticnsesssier et ce dbs, Tee | 
BRASS RAIL BEDSTEADS.......0.......ceccesceeeee ie E tle eR PS 19s. 6d. i 
BRUSSELS CARPETS ................se0eee eS POR MIRE GREET "Qs. 44d., 8s, 6d., 88. 14d. 
KIDDERMINSTER .........0s08 re ES cdi’ hee Oe from 1s. 10d. 
BEST | TAPESTRIES&;.....<sciih...+-connrssdhguh-c.ccalee-centhestghenceSai-o-odemag. 18. 11d., 2s. 64d. EC 
ik LOOR CLOTHS, Best Scotch shead ee SS Ah ee a aig 2s. Ot to 8s. 9d. 
ALL CARPETS MADE AND FITTED FREE OF CHARGE. i 
—— 4g" ro ‘rq | THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 
(aeBL Res ’ HUSBAND'S Berasuisn3> WI 


germ) «Patent Hats’ 
' CLAIM PREFERENCE 

tify, OVER EVERY 

x Bo any ALLY VES 


LATED. 


OTHER. 


Tl 
~~, ” TRAD otc mane 
—“prELLow.FRON TED, 
/ VENTILATING ~ 
ANAT 


BAYNES, 


Manufactory: 


successor to HUSBAND. 


TRADE 





REGISTERED. 
UTTALL'S VEGETABLE PILLS 


are acknowledge 4 to be one of the BEsT FAMILY 


N 


MEDICINES KNOWN, This fine medicine is a direct 
purifier of the blood, good for indigestion, pain in the 
stomach, as fulness after meals; faintness, heartburn, 
stomach, liver, and kidney complaints ; blotches of the 
skin, co age, colis, bronchitis and influenza, lowness 


of spirits They are wonderfully adapted for females 
of all ages. A gentle but effective tonfo made genial 
to the taste. These Pil's are of great advantage to 


emigrants, in preventing and curing sea sickness. 


NUTTALL'S Children’s Cooling, 


the only Hats 


11, Oldham Street. 


| 


Soothing, and , 


~~ Powders 
TTALL'S Celebrated Adult Cooling Powders. 
ITTALL'S Hooping Cough Powders will cure in a | 
fev w yb : ! 


NUTT AL L’8 Worm Powders will destroy all kinds 

{ Worms. Ono trial is convincing. 

" Bold by all chemists and medicine dealers, at home 
and abroad. Prise in boxes, at P4d., 1s. 1/d., and 2s. 9d. 
Powprns at ls, 14d. and @. 0d. each. A great saving 
in the 2x. 0d. boxes. Or direct from the proprietors, 
©. Nurrans & Sons, Baeup, near Manchester, for 1d. 
extra, which with ws is a daily practice. N.B.—Ask for 
Nurran.’s Pills and Powders. 

t= Tho Government Stamp on each box, without 
which none are genuine 

Ask your chemist for a free copy of “Nuttall's 
Mothers and Nurses’ Guide Book and Family Adviser,” 
or sent post free from the proprietors, C. NUTTALL & 
SONS, Bacup, Manchester, England. 


pyre LOUS BREAKFAST LUXURIES 


Far-famed Lochfyne Cure d Herring . Far-fame’d Loch 
fyme Smeked Hetrings, 10s., 20s., ‘and 80s. per barrel. 
Superfine Prime Cured Salmon, 10b, 10s, Wb, 20s., 

BULL, BOs, 
All warranted to keep for 13 months. 
carefully, and forwarded promptly tw 
receipt of remittance. 
J. MILLER & CU., 


Ordurs packed 
any address ou 


177, Holm Street, Glasgow. 


‘THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 


(Bertram’s Patent, September 18, 1874),* 
WRITES WITHOUT INK. 


Manufactured by 
D. LEONARDT anv CO., 


Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 
CAurTion. 


o hanenets RED BURGUNDY, 
A BEAUTIFUL WINE AT 40s. 
PER DOZEN. 


 Saeeceate MOSELLE & HOCK. 


FROM 36s, PER DOZEN. 


I OIRE CHAMPAGNE. 
4 


28s. PER DOZEN. 


We still continue to supply this excellent 
and pure Wine, and can with the greatest 
confidence recommend it. Purer sparkling 
Wine is not made. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 
WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool; 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham : 28, High Street. 


BIRMINGHAM. 


Proceedings have been commenced against 
the makers aadage nts of the watriogs ment of this Patent 


SPANISH 



























TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! Dot 
ma 
WV UDDIMAN’S SELERR ASS ) an 
SPANISH WASH, fer - re: moving, See 
| thickening, and preventing the hair from falling off ¢ Y Do 
turning grey. is a sure and never-failing remedy, instant 
| removing all scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pu _ 
and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. Ma rici 
obtained of G. F. Kent, chemist, 184, Broad Street, Pep tire 
| dleton, or any chemist or h Wh p Lon) ter 
don Agents—Messrs. : 
or of the * Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, "Beds. May 
ee we a « 
ICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION old 
STREET (a few doors from the Exchange wit 
FINE CUTLERY, § nd Hunt RNIVES or: 
FANVUY GOODS, LAD ES’ PA 8, DRESSING CASE 
Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Roguislies.! - 
Gloves, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c 
és ES' 
| -HALSTEAD’S 
] 
| 
MAGNETI 5 
FIT 


| MIXTURE, 


| Whe Magn ificent Preparation strength- 
ens the seen and Muscles, and improves the 
quality of the Blood. No wateris used in its preparation, 
ra as it contains phosphorns and other invaluable} 
| tonics in a state of solution, persons taking it may rely 
j one re ally strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures 
| Nervous Debility, Goo (in its earlier stages), all 
lw asting Diseases, Neuralgia, and Nervous and Miné 
Diseases. It isan excellent brain tonic, and speedil 
|} removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. For 
| females of all ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child- 
ren it Cannot be toohightly recommended. 

In Bottles, 1s. 9d. and (three times as much) 4s. 64 
each, of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors ; WooLLEy 
Sons, and Co., 69, Market Street ; and Mr. PILaIxe; f 
| Bailey Street, "Manchester. 
N.B.—Threc 4s. 64. bottles delivered free to. any rail 

| way station on reecipt of post-office order for Lis., by 


H. Halstead, Operative Chem 
RAWDPDPHNSTALL. 


Erry 
OR | 
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for Second.Hand BILLIARD TABLES. Several on hand CHEAP. Also re Cues, full size, 2/11 each, -Ivory 
Balls, full size, 22.6 set. Chalk, 4/6 GROSS. To clear before Christmas. 15a, Piccadilly, corner of Oldham St. 








